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“J AM AFRAID I HAVE ALARMED YOU, MISS CLAVERING!” SAID A TALL, SUN-BURNT MAR, 


THE TRIUMPH OF NAN. 


_ {A NOVELETTE.) 





him to hfs palnfal plight, everyone admitted that, 
Indeed, ob a ot many to think how hie fm- 
pending had come about, 

Ts was a simple riddle really ; given a man 
an {income of five thousand, and the lavish 
generosity of a milifonalre; given a father who 
never say “no” to the requests of blashing 
and stalwart sons; given, in fine, a honse- 
of persons, not one of whom had a 
omy or the slightest tendency to 
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healthy in mind and body—a family of whom 
—— ew be prond. 

Misses Olavering were the prettiest girls 
fn Loamshire, and a brilliant success was pre- 
dicted for them matrimonially; but Frances 
married a captain with nothing bat his pay, 
Adelina accepted a needy curate ; and as to make 
them an aliowance exceeded Lord Olavering’s 
power, t ended in Captain and Mrs, Egerton’s 
residing permanently at the Hall, while pretty 
oe po par ace aan after a very 

experience of cou e, 

Lord Oiavering woicomed her warmly. He 
was cordialivy Itself to the Egertons, and never 
once hinted to the Oapteiz: ib was customary for 
&@ man to support his own wife, 

No matter what pecuniary difficulties clouded 
thelr sky, there was nothing but domestic sun- 
shine at Ciavering Hall, only eight persons cannot 
live on alr. 

The Olaverings never made the attempt. 

The sons were in the army, but their pay never 
covered their expenditure. 
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—— — 
The E had five children and three] Wan ponted, bnb we can take some other name, so as not 

wervante for Lord Clavering to se pport a i! doa: . 


** He was years older than papa, and a horrid 
man. It would have been like marrying one’s 
grandfather; and faney the life.I should have 
led, shut up with the old man at the Castile.” 

‘* You would have led it for six months, and 
then been left a wealthy widow, Do you know 
Lord Farleigh’s savings were immense! Besides 
the curtafled property, bis hele comes In for 
nearly half'e million of money.” 

“And the old man hadn't the gratitude to 
leave even a few hundreds to the friend and 
companion who had borne so patiently with his 

prices,” said Molly, thoughifally. ‘I call it 

tively wicked of Lord Farleigh nob “to 
th something handsome to Kelth Vernon.” 
"He had a Iberal salary,” sald Ada, slight- 
ingly. She and Frances, vor i i weually the 
easence of good nature, had labelled young 
Vernon as dangerous, and were very thankful be 
muet soon amg Fm rete They gi oy Hed 
a friend, but y objected to him 
+ of a brother-in-law. 
to the new Lord Farleigh to 
—that sacred to afternoon tea. Only the of} Seger ron ag ae ee Bagh a Mel, 
peo sae sigh y= it charming elsterhood, | He must bea wreteh.”” ~ 
each perf erent style, ps frie, mlainthroplcal man,” 


Frances looking less than her twenty- “ $ " 
seven years fn a dress of pale blae manlin, whose | mitted Mrs, coxtn, * Bowe 9 sto or 


pda an sda bake, | frae seemed) SOT ae wal probably never seo foot In Falrieigh 
re of a happy young matfon, and, Csatle.” 

in fact, though unpald bills weighed heavily on 

her miad, and five daughters under seven were 
rather a sobering experience, Frances never had 
regretted her matrimonial experiment, 

George Egerton worshipped her, He bad four 
hundred a year all told and an unlimited capacity 
for spending money. Bub (except running into 
be he Ran fever ives mean action, and fo 

t married life he had never spoken 
apa cre gnd to his wife, eo that many people 
will admit that Frances had some cause to, look 

































Adelina, » coat her father lese than an 
ther coe the famtiy, but she waa a 
pensive, While as to the two younger girls, 
Mra. wrung her hands and declared if 
they did not marry s fortane she could not think 
what would become of them—n epaech which 
os made their father trate, and declare no 
child of his chonld ever be forced Into matrimony 
againet her will, 

* Ib y yong The pgpterme ee all at 

ome, for there cores & b pecun: 

difficulties where annual Continental rend 
migrations to the seaside have to be abandoned. 
Both railway companies and hotel-keepers have a 
atrovg prejudice In favour of ready-money. 

The Claverings were aware of this and had 
retired to the Hall before July wae, over, quite 
content to vegetate in Loamshire until the fireb 
of September filled every room in thelr house 
with eager sportemen, who knew. whatever else 
Lord Clavering neglected. he -—proserved his game 
as rigidly as anyoue in England, 

It wos the pleasantest hour of the + far 


z 
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to things for him. He could not have found 
anyone who would serve him better, 

Frances Egerton heeltated. It did seem bard 
lines the nephew ehonld have refused to continue 
Mr. Vernon in the cficse where he had won 

iden opinions from all; bat then, on the other 
Ces hee grskatal ought to be to him 
for hia refusal, alnce ib freed Nan from such 


from the point,” sald 
Mrs. Egerton, » © You have had your 
chance of grandeur, Nan, and lost it. I don’t 
see jast now how you could help your fa it 


out the tea, She 
poseegred tiny Frances’s vity. She was also 
engaged fn giving good advice to her younger 
alstera, one of whom received it with a rebellions 
tous of her pretty head, while the other 


wite absorbed In playing with two of Mra, 
r 
gerton’s little girls, ' 


ferent,” 

‘What a pity Sir Isaac can't die as well as 
Lord Farleigh,” » Nan, wickedly, “ then 
your chances would be gone too, Molly, Evidently 

and I are-to have but one suitor apiece, and 
we fall to secure that, we are to be condemned 
to single blessedneas,” 

“Sir Isaac is coming home next week,” 
announced Mra, Egerton, quietly. ‘Now, 
Molly, do be reasonable. Just think of all he 
could do for us.” 

** Jast think of what will happen {f you throw 
away this chance,” implored the widow. 

Olavering turned round abruptly. 

"I hate hints, Ads, Tell me plainly what 
would happen if Sir Isaac and I do not agree to 
go through life together.” 

They told her very frankly and In one word— 
rain, Lord Ciavering could not hold out much 
longer ; the final crash was comivg. There would 
be enough, perhaps, saved to enable him to live 
economically (what Olavering ever did that!) in 
London with Adelina ; the brothers must ex- 
change {nto some regiment stationed abroad. 

- Sir Isanc’s Influence might procure some little 
sinecure for Captain n, while his generosity 
would doubtless give Nan a home until she too 
found a wealthy busband, 

Tt was all planned. out; the elder slaters had 
settled matters beautifully, Molly, the quietest 
of the family, would, of course, consent to sacri- 
fice herself for the others’ benefit; but they had 


“Do ring for nurse,” esid the widow, at last, 
just & little peevishly. “Ef shall never get 
Melly to listen te me while those children are 


Nurse entered at that moment, and claimed 
her prey. Molly threw herself on the hearth- 
rng with rather a dangerets expression In her 
face, and one hand raised as shough to ward <# 
Ada’s eloquence. 5 

* You are really too perverse.” 

“*I heard every word,” said Molly, simply. 
*' 7 did, indeed.” 

Mrs, Egerton fidgeted with her tea-cup, Ib 
was easy to see, if her prudence agreed with Ada, 
her aympathies were all with Molly. 

"Sir Teanc is a perfectly unexceptionable 
parti,” ssid Mra. Olifford, quite forgetting how 
eagerly she had married her Adolphus on eighty 
pounds a-year, ‘The baronetcy ts one of the 
oldest in Eagland, and he has twenty thousand e- 
year.” ‘ 

“' Ha has eyes like a ferret’s,” said Mise Molly, 
wickedly, “andared nose, | he’s never 
atked ma to share his twenty. thousand a-year, 
and i'd mach rather nod.” 

"That's right,” sid the youngesh Mleg Qlaver- 
ing whoslded with Molly on all “You 
eouldn’t do ib, dear, Everyone who went to 
your wedding would say you were seting’ a 
modern version of Beauty and the Baast,” 

FE Ta ay we us alone, Ada }” asked 
olly, y. ‘We are both very 

at home. It will be time enough oe think ot 
getting married when anyone asks as, I should 
may.” . i : 

Mrs. Ly aii are ia here to Ada’s hel 

You children! Who ie to ak you 
if you persist In frowning on every desirable 
man who comes near you! You kuow perfectly 
well bow you might have been Lady Fairleigh if 
you had ouly played your cards well,” 


to Molly, and would accept no prosperity pur- 
chased by the latter's pain, 


“Leave me out of your 
plesze! I would rather 


arrangements, 
beg my bread than 
Molly should do this thing. Molly, take my 
advice, send Sir Isaac to the right about, aud you | just to tell you that,” 
and I will go out fhte the world and earn our he had 


“Bat else to propose. | 
own living. We can't help being a lord’s daughters | wieh, Nau, you aida’s diate him so intensely, 


disgrace our noble family 1” 

Having fired this Parthian dart 6 her sisters, 
Nan wend out aeee the French windows Into 
the grounds, It been an unusually hot day, 
but now « gentle breczs had epruvg ap. It 
fanned the girl's hot cheeks, emoothed the cloud: 
from her brow, and made her more like the litle 
sunbeam who bad most innocently won the heart 
of their septuagenarian nelghbour—the late Ear! 
of Fafrieig tte was somewhat given to 
lonely rambles fn the grounds ; but to-night her 
excursion was nelther objectiees nor uppremedi- 
tated, she walked straight to her favourite epot— 
the borders of a lake which Lord Clavering 

as the charm of his grounds. Tio 
weeping willows cast thelr shade over the cool, 
tempting-looking water, on which the lilies reared 
thelr graceful heads, Bat the youngest of the 
Ciaverings bad. no eyes to-night for the beantic: 
of her favourtte spot. She walked on feverishiy 
till, at the entrance to_a rustic summer-house 
someone rose up suddenly before her, and 
took her without a word of warning into bt 
arias, y 

Ob, Keith!” aid. Mize Nan, reproachfally 
as she escaped from that close embrace, " whsi 
would my eleters say 1” 

“They are nob here,” returned Mr, Vernon 
with Inimitable calm. ‘If they were of course 
they would be amaalingly shocked at my audacity. 
They have quite forgotten the old happy days at 


"Then be might have engaged Keith to see} Ciavering Rectory when -we were children 


together.” : 
, “I don’t remember them 1” 

‘Bocanse you were a baby,” returned Keith 
equably, “Why, Nan, you were only five 
yeors old when my father died, and we leit 
Olaverlig.” 

* And Iam eighteen now! Kelth, they bare 
been going on at me awfally In the drawipz- 
room, 1 don’t belleve Ada ever forgive me 
because I am nob Lord Fair ‘swidow, What 
a trouble that old man has to us.” 

‘I should never have known bab for 

” gaid Vernon, that rarest 


who poss 
were ever so Willing, bat with Molly f fe | of all virtnes—gratitude. “And just think of 


all he did for me, Nan, bofore you abuse 
bia.” ie 

‘He did lttle enough.” 

“ You don’t anderstend, child, I might have 
been forced into a janior eler ab elxteen but 
for him. Three years at the expenses 
of my college life, a bappy and liberal 
allowance for the last five years, does that count 
for nothing, Nan }” 

*' He ought to bave made a will.” 

“All men have their foibles, Lord Fair- 
leigh had -an s'most morbid dresd of thinking 
or speaking of his own death. He had no near 
relations, hia successor {is only a second 
— oo his case I think the neglect 
jonable.” 


“T hate him!” eald Nav, impetuoualy, " The 
new Earl, I mean, Why couldn’t he at leas) 
let you continue to manage the property! 
That would have been a emall thing to do for 
you.” 

“He particularly wanted to secure . the 

for # friend of his own, He told me to 


~* You don’t mean that you have seen him }” 
“I have had that honour. I went up & 
London yesterday to meeb him at | his 


“ And of course he’s horrid 1” 

“T did not think so, Nan.” 

“Well, be. much be mean. Fancy refusios 
you three hundred a-year when he has thou- 


forgotten one small person In kek soleabitions-— sands. 
Nan—Annetie Clavering had a strong will, and ‘*He e 


xplained 
plenty of courage. She was passionately devoted | toying with a lock of hiv darling’s hair, and I 


his motives to me,” sald Keith, 


confess I could not quarrel with them. He told 
me he hed a friend, a kind of second self, to 


Miss Nan turned on her elders with dashing | Whom he had promised the management of tho 


Fairleigh property before he even knew of my 
extatence,” 
~ “Teall it very rade to send for you to London 
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dt makes me feel almost reluctant to ‘tell 


er What was fh” demanded Nan, who had her 
feminine curfosity, ‘Did he 





5 and Molly must 
Str Tease manent all give ten Calter 


“She won’s do is,” ; 
“Molly? Not if I can help 16, but you know, 
Keith, she's good, and always knocks under to the 
elders, Now if 1b had been me———” ; 
“ You would have resisted tothe death{ Still, 
Non, on the whole I'm thankful {t ty not you Sir 
Teac had fixed bis affections on,” 
is much too good for him,” 
times,” 
horribly rich, Frances thinks he 
‘could get her husband a post, and that even the 
announeercent of his golog to marry Molly would 
stave off dad's tore, Keltb, don’t you 
| thiuk fi’s horrid! Molly, the best of the whole 
lob of us, why shonld she be sacrificed to that 
wretch 1” 
“Softly, Man. You mustn’s call Sir Isaac 
@ wretch just becauce he happens to admire your 
@lster, “I cupposs moat people would call fy a 
splendid match.” 
ys Why, he has ferret eyes.” 
‘My dear child, he bas gold enough 00 cover 
Worse do Now, Nan, I want you to 
May I go and speak to Lord 


you'd better nob,”’ 
one not?” 
ecauee now-a-days jt's Frances and Ada who 
fale the house, Keith, I would rather keep our 
eecret coil the worst comes, When the ruin 
oy, gr oh ~ ‘< fond of predicting actually 
arrives, too f 
off thelr hands,” i ciatiammna Mwai: 
** Bat I don’t like leaving you, Nav, wlth such 
f@ secret, Let mes te your father,” 
Meant heh | 
‘. t th. They are much too 
Susy planaing Molly's icine trouble their 
bonds about me, Besides,” the pretty little 
was ralsed alittle htily, * mean 
you can’ frust me {” prin a? Wee 
i I can trust you entirely ; but——" 

Weil, I will promise to send for you the 
moment Iam fa trouble, If Sir Isaac discovers 
blue eyes are better than brown ones, I will tele- 
@taph for you on the spot,” 

She was a ilttle like her eldest eister, Had the 
same blue eyes and golden hair, bat het expres- 


afon was diffarent, 
Nan’s had more character than Mra, 
truth must be told, more 


Zgerton's ; 
intellect sa Car 

"Remember, ib fs a promise,” sald K 
gavely. "And, Nan, if your father's affie 
ate really'eo desperate as your alsters threaten, 
will recollect your home is walting for you at 
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oa te hide her tears, ‘'‘And are you 
ee to live in the wilds of Devonshire all 

“ Until yon come to me. Nan, don’t youthink 
after what I have told you you might leave off 
hating the new Earl of Fairleigh !” 

Til try,” sald Nap, megnanimously. “‘ Bat 
it can’t make any difference to 3 he'll 
mever see me uniess he comes to visit his 
fclend.” 

" He won't do that. I gathered from his con- 
versation he had some insurmountable objection 
to coming to Loamshire,”’ 

“Everyone knows he's been jilted, and has 
hated women ever since. How old is be, 
Kelth ?” 

“y "tb you better look In tha . 

"I haven't got one, Well, Keith, since you 
admit he ie not likely to come to Loamshire, why 
can't I go on him 1” 

"Because {+ would be ungemerour, And, 
besides, Nan, he asked me to do him a 
favour,” 

“ What on earth was it?" 

"He seemed very anxious that his friend should 
be comfortable at Fairleigh. He hinted people 
might look coldly on him for my seke, and asked 
me to do anything fn my power to make Mr, 
Arden welcome to Loamshire,” 

* aie won't be here,” 

“No, bat you will; and depend upon fb, Nan, 
Mr. Arden’s position will be inf aenced in a great 
measure by the reception he mests with ab 

‘a a gentleman |” j 

re Lord Fairleigh told me they had bee 
together at college,and had contiaued close friende 
ever since. ” 


**'Then he's the samo age as Lord Falrieigh ?” 

« I Ps] so,” 

- po vt 

“T- really didn’> ask. No, thongh, he can'd 
be, for I remember _ a5 age we is like me 
—a lonely man.’ ow, Nan, will you ac 
the trust }” , 00 

**Of basing kind to Mr. Arden? What will 
my sleters say? Iveally, Keith, 1 think I must 
Bay yes, just to frighten Francie and Adeline. 
By the way, when is he coming to the Custle}” 

“Next week. It seome Fatrleigh cannot 
make the fina) arrangements until he has inatalled 
me at Nairn, I suggested Mr. Arden should have 
come before I lefr, that I might introduce him to 
a fow psople, but the Earl sald ft was impossible,” 
Well,” asid. Nan, wickediy, I'am to do all 
I éan to make him feel at home; sven flirh with 
him, I suppose, if mecesanry f’' 

“ You provoking child {” 

“I tell you what,” auggested Nan, “I will set 
Molly to comfort him. She baa @ kind of instinct 
which makes her take to aufortanate people,”’ 

“ Bat I never sald he wae unfortanate,” 

" He must be Ifthe Earl {aso anxious about 
him, Besides, Moliy wiil want eomeone to direct 
her ateniion from fiir Isaac and bie money- 


ene Molly ! yh 
am sure you think she'll marry him,” 

“Tam a little afraid of it.” 

** Then I can tell you you're oiletaken!” sald 
Nan, impulsively. “ She'll never marry Sir Isaac, 
because shali not let her.’ bd 
_ Phere was a liste more conversation on eub- 
jecta Interesting only to the jovers, and then Nan 
walked slowly back to the house, 

A forget-me-not ring hidden among the lace 
folds at her throat, the youngest M'au Clavering 
felt supremely happy. 

She was honeetly io love with Keith, She de- 
Jighted {a a country Ife, and had no ambition, 
consequently [t will be seen that Lord Fairieigh’s 
generous conduct had placed paradise within her. 
reach ; and, ff she did mot ab once let Keith 
speak to her father, fp was to save him a haughty 
rebaff from her sisters. 

Nan had perfect faith In Keith and In her own 
love for. him. She was quite content to wait 
until the ‘crisis fn her father’s affairs, when Mr, 
Vernon would be csteemed quite a grand match 
for Lord Clavering’s youngest child, 
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Prorie aay that good blood always shows, that 
gentle birth always asserts Itself ; bat, ifso, the 
case of Sir Isaac jon must surely have been 
one of the exceptions which prove the rule, for 
this last representative of a grand old family 
might easily have been mistaken for a prize 
fighter or# well-to-do publican, Yet his mother 
was a doke’s daughter, and his father had been a 
man of chivalrous refinement, How these two 
ever had such a aon as Igaac paseed comprehen- 
sion. The well-Informed deelared that a centary 
before there had been a msalliance In the Seaton 
family, and that Sir Ieaac inherited bis pleblan 
appearance from the common blood then intro- 
duced into the family, 

Happliy father and mother died before he waa 
old enough for them to despair of him, Very 
aristocratic fans had sent. the boy.to Eton 
and Oxford, had started him on the grand tour, 
and finally launched him into soclety, Belg 
astute men they did nod quarrel with a wealthy 
baronet ; bat both had been known to confess in 
the privacy of home that Isaac Seaton might 
have been taken for anythiog fa the world but a 
gentleman, 

Yet the young man bad never done anything 
flagrantiy wrong, no cutrsge of soclety’s laws 
could be laid ab his door. He was a trifle fast, 
bat not eo much as many men popular in Bsi- 
aravia, He had never been in debt, never even 
in boyhood excseded his allowance, He liked 
riding better than danciog, was fonder of dogs 
and horses than of women, he attached a trifl2 too 
much importance to his own wealth, bub was by 
no means niggardiy. His convorsaiion was 
neither Intellectual nor poliched, but had a kind 
ef native wit, yet though he had never given 
sny proof of it, most people balleved he had fb 
In him to be very cruel te anything in his 
power, aud no human creature could ever 
recollect his ever doing one single act of dis- 
interested kindness. 

His property was no} ten miles from Ciavering, 
and be himself was only a few years Roger's 
senor, but he had never been Intimate at the 
Hall. It was only when he was observed to cast 
his ferret eyes admiringly on Moily that Mrs, 
Egerton resolved to ealtivate him. 

He had actually followed the Claveriog girls 
about in their quesbof pleasure, accepting any 
Invitaticn where he was likely to meet them. 

He had said nothing, bat Frances Egerten 
understood perfectiy why a thoroughbred mare 
was always at her husband's disposal thet lack 
month In Lendon, and when she lavited Sir 
Teanc to shoot parteldges at Ciavering Hall ic 
September, they both understood he came after 
other game, 

Frances wae not selfish naturally, but things 
were growing deaperate, 

Not one of her elstera were provided for, aud 
there was a chance of establishing Molly aimoes 
royally. 

Besides, Molly was so gentle and yielding ; nc 
man could be harsh to her. And then she had 
never bad even a faucy for anyone. 

As Mrs, Ezerton observed to Adelius, if the 
child had cared for anyone else she would never 
have éreamed of encouraging Sic Isaac, bub aa ft 
was, Molly would be the salvation of her family 
almest without a pang. 

‘* He. is very ugly,” confessed Mre. Egerton. 
thinking of her own Adonis of a husband; “ bat 
thev, hiolly never caved for beauty, and the 
Seaton diamonds are the finest in the county.” 

And so {> came sbout that Sir Isaac was 
actaally «xpected at Ciavering with the full 
anderstending be ehould propose to Molly, 
and be assisted to thelr utmost by her elder 
eiaters. 

Roger, todo him jastice, would have nothing 
to de with the arrangement, 

Molly was his favourite, and he wanted her to 
be happy. Bab masculine opposition does not 
much discourage a lover when he goos a-woolnz, 
and Sir Jeaae had all the ladies on his side, not 
thinking that Nan counted, 

But Miss Namhad quite made up her mind te 
resowe Molly, 

Nan was profoundly heppy herself, Mr, Vernon 
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had arrived ab Nairn, and contrived to send her a 
aelightfal description of the Manor House, and to 
remind her ab the same time of her promise to be 
gracious to Mr, Douglas Arden. 

**T ebould like to be friendly to the poor 
man,” said Nan, confidentially to Molly, ‘' Bat 
Keith forgets Instead of being the head of the 
family I represent the tall, I can’t make 
Frances Invite him to dinner, and Roger hates 
paying calle!” 

** Roger ts going to call,” said Molly, gravely. 
“Tt seems Kelth wrote to him about it; bao 
really, Nac, we can’t do Mr, Arden any good. 
We are much too poor uow to give pleasant 
entertainments,” 

* Well, I have made up my mind of one 
thing,” proclaimed Nan. ‘You shan’b be ab 
home to receive Sir Isaac, I daresay you'll 
have to go into dipuer with bim, bat you 
eban’t be dragged into the hall to welcome him as 
though you were his own special property.” 

** Bat he is coming at five |” 

ad you must be ont at five. Paton your 
hat now, and come for a good long walk,” 

The poverty at Clavering was not the poverty 
which means turned dresses and dyed gloves 

When Molly and her sister were equipped 
for their waik there was nothing in their 
appearance to suggest thelr father’s impending 
ruin. 

They were drsesed alike fn white cambric 
dreses trimmed with embroidery, and their 
shady ‘garden hate were marvele of tasteful 
almplicity. 

Nan, was the prettier, people ssid, but Molly 
had a sweet, wietfal faco with a fair pink 
bloom, and the largest and tenderest of brown 
eyes. 

No particular sorrow, except chronic debte, 
had ever troubled her, and yet there was a& 
wonderful power o! suffering io her face, 

Wen, who was a bit of & metaphysician, never 
could make ont why Sir Isanc wanted to marry 
her eleter, 

Did be honestly care for ber, or had he aimply 
set his heart on getting a wife the opposite {n all 
thiuge of himee!f } 

There was no question where they should go, 
The Vairlelgh woods had always been thelr haunt 
in hot weather, Trae, the woods had a new 
owner ; but the old servants would as soon bave 
thought of fying as accusing the Misses Ciavering 
of trespassing. 

** Tb is lovely!” eald Nan, throwing herself on 
to & cosy mound well screened from the sun by a 
spreading tree, ‘Do you know, Molly, [ never 
regret our poverty so much as when I come 
here. I don’t suppose a tree-has been felled here 
for years ; and there fen’t a bib of timber left on 
all the Clavering property.” 

Molly sighed. 

“Teall comes to the same thing, Nan, It’s 
uice to be rich, and bad to be poor, It’s only 
the old doctrine put In other words.” 

* Nonsense!” said Nan, sharply. “ I shouldn't 
mind honest, respectable poverty a bit; but you 
know ours Is a trifle distressiug. We have to 
seem rich and to know we're poor ; {t's trying to 
the temper 1” 

Molly laughed, 

“ You sre a regular philosopher, Nan. Let us 
hope there are plenty of trees about Nairn.” 

“There are heaps. Really it seams a most 
delightful place, and I have quite forgiven Lord 
Fairleigh, ‘It it were etiquette,’ as Frances 
would say, fora gir) to call on a man I woald 
walk up and leave my card on Mr. Arden this 
very moment.” 


Footsteps behind them. Nan started up to | 


see who waeintruding on them, and saw a tall, 
sunburat-looking man—a perfect stranger. 

The trath flashed upon her at once. Tals was 
Mr. ga and he must have overheard her rash 


Bpeec! 
Bluehing crimson with mortification, she rose 
quickly, hoping to make her retreat; but she 


tree; and with a ory of pain, sank back Into her 
old place, her white face frightening Molly far 
more than the stranger's presence, 

He raised bis hat courteously, and addressed 
himeelf to Molly, 


. 





"I am afraid I have alarmed you, Miss 
Olavering. I was taking a short cut back to the 
Caatie, and forgot that a stranger's presence fn 
the private grounds might alarm you. I true) 
your sister {a not much hurt.” 

“I have eprained my ankle,” sald Nan, re- 
covering herself evfficlently to act ae spokes- 
woman. "It hurte horribly; bub there te 
nothing for you to apologise about, If you are 
Mr, Arden you have a better right to walk in 
the Fatrleigh woods than we have.” 

“ Mr. Vernon told me—I mean he mentloved 
to the Earl--that Lord Clavoring's daughters had 
always used the woods, and co I guessed your 
Identity at once.’’ 

Nan wondered whether Kelth had also fu- 
formed the Earl of his own hopes concerning one 
of those young ladies. If so, she felt that her 
own blushes were leaving Mc. Arden in no doubt 
* which sister had won his predecessor's affec- 

ons. 

“We always come here ia hot weather,” re- 
turned Nav, ‘You see, we have hardly any 
trees of our own. My brother is coming to call 
on you soon, Mr. Arden. Father never makes 
formal visits, He says he {fs too old,” 

**Oaptain Clavering called yesterday, but I 
was upfortanate enough to miss him. Miss 
Clavering,” turning to Molly, “ do you not think 
it would be better for you to come to the Castle? 
I am sure your sister is In too mach pain to walk 
home. In five minutes we should reach Fair- 
leigh, and 1 eonld order the pony carriage ab 
ouce.”” 

Mary Claveriog saw no impropriety In accepting 
a kindness so frankly offered. be and her 
sisters had often been to the Castle with their 
father, and the stately dame that presided over 
iv as housekeeper had first come to Loamshire, 
thirty years before, as confidential maid to the 
late Lady Clavering. 

To Molly ibesemed the most natural thiog In 
the world to accept a telghbourly kindness, but 
ahe was hardly prepared for Nan’s clapping her 
hands and crying, — 

" Taat will be delightful! Mr. Arden, I wish 
you would tell me the righ’ time.” 

** It Is exactly five-o’elock,” 

Nan nodded approvingly. ' 

‘* You see, Molly, we shall manage ft. Even if 
Mr, Arden’s ponies raced home we shouldn't get 
to Clavering in time, Iam so glad!” 

Mr, Arden looked a trifle mystified. 

*T trust you had no particular appointment at 
five o'clock }” he » & ttle awkwardly, 

" We had an appointment,” sald Nan, gravely, 
“which we had made up our minds not to keep, 
We did not make {t, and we both disapproved of 
it ; so we came out on purpose not to be home at 
five o'clock.” 

‘* Nan,” sald Molly, reprovingly, “you should 
not talk like that. It sounds as though we were 
two most rebeliiotis people.” 

"Never mind.” Nan nodded her head with a 
well-eatisfied air. “ And I have the worst of it, 
because my ankle feels like fire. I don’t. even 
kvow how I am to hobble to the Castle,” 

She rose and tried to stand, supported by her 
sister, But the white, drawn look of pain which 
followed the ¢ffort showed what it cost her, and 
Mr, Arden at once interposed, 

“Tt ts quite impossible she shoald walk. Miss 
Clavering, you must leb me carry your slster 
to the Castle, .No. vehicle could reach us here, 
and, indeed, she ought not to put her foot to the 
ground,” 

* Wouldn’t s wheel-barrow be better, and save 
you the trouble #” demanded Nav. 

Bat with this last attempt at cheerfulness, her 
self command gave way, and with a sob of pain 
her head fell back on Molly's shoulder, 

© She has only fainted,” sald Mr. Arden, cheer- 
faliy. “Don’s be alarmed, Miss Ciavering, 
Mrs, Stone is a wonderfal woman, and wili have 
your sleter herself again before we can look 


{ round, 
twieted her foot over the hidden trunk of aa old | 


Very gently he ralsed Nan io his arme, and 
then the procession started. Molly felt like a 
creature in a dream as she followed him. She 
and Nan had talked eo often af Douglas Arden 
aud Lord Fairleigh’s strange interest.{o him, 
They had fancied him a grave, melancholy 


pmennel 


reclase, or a bitter, cynical man of the world, 
whose youth had been soured by some secret 
care; and now she saw him face to face, and 
recognised that never in London’s whirl of fashion 
or In any of hor visite had she met a nobler-looking 


mao, 

Three or four-and-twenty at the utmost, tall 
and well-made, his broad shoulders and muscular 
arms telling of strength, while bis features 
were refined clearly cut, his dark moustache 
hiding a mouth which looked a trifle stern ; 
while his large dark blue eyes had an ever- varying 
expression, and yet an earnestness which made 
Molly feel he was to be trusted. 

George Egerton and Kelth Vernon were both 
‘handsome men, bnt the new agent's face had 
more character avd: expression. Molly~fet>-re- 
minded, as she looked at him, of an old ballad 
written in glorification of a namesake of Mr, 
Arden, . She fancied the same description migh> 
appiy to him : 

'’ Douglas, Douglas, tender and true.” 
They hardly spoke at all daring thelr brief 
tranelt. Strong as he was, ang he cay ol nag = 
t of a well-grown young qaite enoug 
pap wt him 3 and Molly had her own thoughto, 
She was not distracted about her sister, Moly 
rarely got Into a fever of excitement. She was 
very, very sorry for the accident, but she knew 
sprains wera not dangerous, and that with care 
the ankle would soon be well Bat for her- 
self the catastrophe was terri For some days 
—av least a week, probably—Nan would bes 
to the sofa, and meanwhile there would 
no one to shield her from Sir Isaac’s woolog. 
She aad not made up her mind even yet whether 
she comld sacrifice herself for her family, Bat 
the shudder she felt at the prospect of the 
baronet’s society told her plainly what a price she 
would haye to pay !f she assleted her fathek’s 
views by becoming the rich and envied mistress 
of Seaton, 

She followed Mr, Arden almosb mechanically 
up the Castle steps, aud heard him send a servant 
for Mra, Scone, it was o whim of the new Karl’s 
that bie household should be kept up Bongo 
ss though he lived at the Cas Bealdes the 
butler and Mrs, Stone, the gardeners and out- 
door servants, two men and half-a-dczen maida 
received bis wages, Mrs. Stone had protested 
(by letter) fn vain against the annecessary steff. 
The Earl's orders came back in peremptory 
fashion, E:verything in house and grounds was 
to be kept ready for his arrival at any moment, 
and in his absence Mr. Arden was to act fn all 

aa master of the Castle, 

A diffsrent kind of man might have found 
such orders distur rather than aid-to his com- 


ifort; but Donglas Arden.was #2 essentially a 


gentleman, had such # pleasant manner and 
kindly ways, thad before he had been three daya 
at the Castle he had won all hearts; and Mrs, 
Stone in particular was his devoted adherent, 
The good old woman was horrified at the sigh 
of one of her young ladies (to Mrs, Stone all the 
Clavering girls would always be her young 
ladies) lying white and still on the sofa in Mr, 
Arden’s study ; but she proved quite equal to 
his praise of her, and In half-an-hour Nan was 
sitting up, bright and cheetfal, her foot 
bandaged with some wonderfal home-made 
linfment, reposing on a stool, and her own 
merriment much aroused at such a very real 
adventure. 

“TI shall never forged my frst meeting with 
you, Mc. Arden. And do you know I had meant 
to be very kind and neighbourly to you, so ft 
waa s bad return to frighten me into spraining 
my ankle,” 

2 Mey Liepeyou will sift t your kind 

“ May [ hope you still carry out your 
fatentions | ta a very lonely man, and quite 
unused to English country Mfe. Between oar- 
selves, I shail not make near euch a good agent 
as your friend Mr, Vernon, and half the village 
detest me almply because I ar not he.” 

‘Ob, that's nonsense,” sald Nan, “Mr 
Vernon ts very happy in Devonshire. But what- 
ever made you become an agent If you didn’t 
understand fot” 





Mr, Arden coloured at this home thrust, 
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*¥ ¢hought I could learn, and really I am 
picking ft up very quickly. Fairleigh knowe the 
full extent of my ignorance, so I did not deceive 
him fo coming here.” 

Mes, Stone here reappeared, followed by a 
footman bearing a small Sutherland table, laden 
with tea and cake ; this was placed in front of 
Molly, who looked at it o little helplessly, per- 
haps thinking making tea for an utter stranger 
was something different from accepting his help 
in an emergency. 

Bat Nan aroused her. 

“Have you actually forgotten how to pour 
out ten, Molly? Iam dying for a cup, And 
don’t you see those are peaches? I dote on 
peaches, and we have not cone on the walls this 
season.” 

“How fs that?” asked Mr. Arden. “I 
thought io was such a good year for fruit?” 

"So ft fe,” confessed Nau frankly ; “ but you 
see we have gob a new gardener. Oar last left 
to better himaelf, and the present one fs a very 
Indifferent specinasn, Onions and cabbages are 
about the extent of hie achlevements,” 

Douglas carried her her tea, and then took hie 
own cup from Molly’s hands, There was some- 
thing strangely piquant abont this fmaprompiu 
kettle-dram. Molly had taken off her hat while 
ministering to her eleter, and now the aun fell 
full on her-sofh brown hair, and lighted up her 
sweet, wistfal face, making it seem to 
Douglas alcaont ike an angel's. He wae ‘quite 
content to sit there and look at her without even 
heatiog her speak, 

Bat Nan had @ great objection to silence, and 
xo she scon made If heard again. 

"Mr. Arden, what fe Lord Fairleigh like} 

"T really don’t know !” 

Nan opened her eyes increduloualy, 

"But you are friends, You have known 
aay long time. You must know what he is 

a ” 

“TI have knows Falirlei{h ever since I can 
remember, Our parents were sworn friends, 
very, Miss Cisvering. I never described a man 
in my life. I shouldn’t know how to sab 

about ft,” 

“ Weill, I must help you. How old fe het” 

” Tairty-three—no, thirty-four last birth- 


ye 
— fs he a ae fa 
’s not ngly, I've aeen-plainer men. He's 

nob deformed, ney he doesn’t squint.” 

"Why doesn’t he come to Loamshire ?” 

= I suppose beeause be prefers to stay away.” 

“Mr. Arden,” sald Nan, “you are too pro- 
voking. Why don’t you say at once you won't 
tell me anythipg sbont your friend, fnstead of 

a ing to anewer my questions,” 
: But I did answer them,” protested Douglas. 
‘ Really, there’s not much to tell about Fairleigh, 
He’s just an ordinary sort of fellow, like everyone 
~ but we were boys together, and I’m proud 

m. 


"Ie it true he had a disappointment 1" 

"Most of as have a great many,” sald Arden, 
gravely, "Each day brings one to moat of ue.” 

Don’t philosophise,” objected Nan. Don’t 

you know the story ourrent fa Loamshire }” 

‘ aie a aure » * 

“Nao, Nan!” strack fn Molly, alin 
“do leave off. Ib le very wrong pF om ee 


and miake Mr, Arden gossip about his friends, 


in has a perfect right to his own 
secre ” 

"I feel hopelessly snubbed,” sald Nan, pent- 
tently. “BatT shall belfeve {a the story more 
re oe 

Y story!” sald Douglas, gravely. 
“I should not ltke Falirielgh to eps 
wx his back.” 

a ou tell 1, Molly,” commanded Nan, 
Pas you always pity men, and I never 


Thus adjared and entreated by silent glance 
‘rom Douglas Arden, Molly began,— 

People say that when there were two or 
three lives between him and Fairleigh, when he 
was plain Mr. Dary}, with bub little chahce of 
becoming anything else, he fell In love with a 
very pretty governess, and they were engaged. 


lel 

“16 ts quite true,” returned Mr, Arden, “ And 
fur’ once romour hae curtalied rather than 
exaggerated the story. Ib happened a dozen 

ears ago, and his fiancée was lovely. I have 
Tnocked abost the world a great deal, and met 
all kinds of people, but I never in my li'e aaw a 
more beantiful creature than Miss Oonroy |” 

* And she jilted him!” 

"She married the father of her pupils on the 
very day she should have become Daryl’s wife, 
Is seems she had always meant to win the 
wealthy merchant ff she cond, and only accepted 
my friend to bring him to the point. He was 
an old man, and he liked to see her sbout him, 
but for fear of his maiden sleter, who lived with 
him, he would have proposed to her before. He 
held ond antli her wedding day actwally arrived ; 
then, at the children’s breakfast, he gave hor a 
note, saying he had procured a special Mcanse 
The walked ont of the house, and Were married 
at the nearest church, A note was sent by s 
private messenger to-Dary}; and the old man 
introduced his bride to her new relations,” 

‘How horrible! I never beard of anything 
like it! Aad you actually moan you admired 

? ’ 


"T admired her beauty. As to her conduct, it 
brought its own reward:. Her husband had a 
paralytic stroke very soon after the wedding, and 
sank into a state of imbectliity. Thelr own rela- 
tlons took the guardiaushlp of the children. 
Mre. Jenkins has been for several years nothing 
better than a elck nurse, A very moderate 
allowance is made her from the husband’s pro- 
perty for the care of him, and whenever he cles 
abe will be utterly at the mercy of his family. 
That is Fairleigh’s love story. I would rather 
you heard Its trae version than belleved any 
mere rumours. I don’t say he bore the blow 
bravely, bat remember it was a crushing one. 
He did nod go to the dogs by any of the usual 
methoda, hut he went abroad, and was lost sigh) 
of for years by all his former associates. I always 
had a roving spirit, so I joined him. We bought 
@lamonds in Kimberley. We went to the 
Australlan gold-diggings, We have travelled 
together over tractless African deserts, where the 
foot of man never trod, An aimless scrt of life, 
perhaps, but it injared no one but ourselves, A 
year ago Fairleigh came in for his ancle’s Dovon- 
shire property, Mr. Nairn’s whole family being 
carried off by fever. I wanted him to settle 
down in Devonshire, but he refused. He had 
hardly done argalog the matter when, to his 
intense surprise, he came in for the Fairleigh 
estates. I suppose a good many people envy him, 
for he is young, healthy, aud s millionsfre ; but, 
to my mind, there is nov a more lonely, friendleds 
creature in the whole world than the wealthy 
Earl of Fairleigh.” 

Molly’s soft eyes had filled with tears. 

"I wonder you could bring yourself to leave 
him after spending s6 many years together.” 

ve seo, I was getting tired of wander- 
ing, and I thought it was time to try and do 
something in the way of honest work, Besides, 
I felt quise sure if I left him, and he had no one 
to roam the world with, he would begin to think 
of oe and attend to the duties 
of his 


” 
“ And has he!” 
"' Give him time, Miss Clavering; he has not 
been in Eagland fortnight, He has taken very 
comfortable chambers fn Clarges-street, and he 
promises me, if all goes weil, to make his bow to 
the Peince of Wales at the firat ievés of next 


as Lord Fairleigh of Loamshire.”’ 

* Molly,” exclaimed Nan at this jancture, 
‘have you no conscience? Those ponies have 
been standing under the windows, to my know- 
ledge, for the best part of an hour,” 

Molly rose at once and put on her hat. It told 
D Arden’s innate refinement that he made 
not 
As he 





It must have happened years ego, but we never 


beard a whisper of it till he became Lord Fair- 


Nan ehook her head, 

“ He will wait a week, a month, any time until 
he gets what he wants. All I straggied for wae 
not to be in when he errlved, I promised Moliy 
she should not be dragged ont to welcome him 
like some newly-acquired purchase, and at Jeaat 7 
have managed that.” 

Donglae Arden looked bewildered, Ylen Moi! 
was out of earshot, She stood stroking the pretty, 
long-tailed ponies, who were old frieuds of hers 
and Nan’s. 

“You speak im riddles,” said Dougles, 
gravely. '* You cannot mean that Lord Clavertng 
would force your sleter to meet any uowelcome 
guess?" 

Nan shook her bend, 

Papa fe quite out of ft. Heanud Roger are 
too fond of Molly to tease her; but we have two 
married sisters, and they rule the houes. 

“Bat nelther Mrs. Egertoa nor Mre. Ciifford 
look anstere monibtresees.”’ 

“They are darlings; but, you sec, they are 
prudent. We aro bli belog ruined, they easy, and 
Molly ought to save us. Sir leanc Seaton fs 
hideous, and I should say crue!, bas he haw 
money. He could find a post for George (that’s 
Oaptain Egerton), which would provide fer 
Frances and the children; he could allow dad 
enough to keep him and Ada, acd make good 
terme with the creditors, In fact, he could play 
the part of fairy godfather t 





az all, and he !s 
quite wiiling to do so, only be demands s heavy 
price for it, and that fe—Molly.” 


ere 


CHAPTER III. 


Sim Isaac Suaron was decidedly displeased thal 
Mies Ciavering had not thought it worth her 
while to atay at home to welcome him. 

He recefved the effasive greetings of Mre. 
Egerton and Ada in the coldést poesible manner, 
and fostead of going ab once to bis own rooma, 
accepted their offer of jolning them at tea, partly 
becanse he hoped thereby to see Molly a few 
minutes sooner, and partly, also, because he 
deermed it hia duty to imprees her married elsters 
with the full knowledge of what bs expected at 
thelr hands {ft they wished him to loosen his 
purse-strings on their behalf 

Adeline hastily deserted Mre. Egerton on the 
plea of looking for her fother--a transparent de- 
cepifon, alnce Lord Ciavering had gone shooting 
with all his male guests; but the troth was the 
pretty widow felt she could persist in her prudent 
conpsels to Molly much more obetinately the leas 
she saw of Sir Ieaac. 

Iflcoks could kill, the reproachful glance 
Frances shot at her as she left the room must 
certainly have annihilated her; but Mre, Clifford 
did not seem even to see ft, aud left Mrs, Egerton 
to her tétz 2-téte with the Baronet with perfect 
composure. 

Sir Tenac thawed jas) a little when he was 
alone with Frances. She wae a very pretty 
woman, and he admired her, but, besides that, he 
felt she was bis ablest accomplice 
Ads Clifford might lecture Molly as to her 
duty, but Frances Egerton could brirg five chill- 
dren and a husband to bear on the subject, and 
aue her elater nob to deprive those Innocents and 
thelr father of a powerful friend. Besides, Ada 
tried to drive, Frances always entreated. Molly 
loved her dearly, and was hardly likely to refuse 
any request on which ber happiness depended, 
Poor Egerton ! 

Gifted by nature with the tenderest of hearts, 
she hated the fides of canting Molly pain. In 
taste refined, anid rather hard to please, she 
ehrank from Sir Isaac's plato face and rough 
manners. She dreaded an hour’s te d téte with 
him, yet she was anxlous to impose him on Molly 
as a partner for life, 

She wes, moreover, a firm belfever In love 
matches: but the poor thing was in a cruel 
strait, Unpaid bills hung around her neck !fke 


a halter. She and the Captain owed, on their 
own account, far more than the price of hie com- 
tofesion, 

If Lord Claveriug’s ruin became = fact, these 





creditors would come down on them like so many 
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Frances thanked him. Ib was'a lberal ‘pto- 
posal, for he sald nothing of Interest, aad“ to 


haired | stand out of” fifty thousand pounds for twelve 


honour 
ther lends, herself and the Captain 
me Crown Colony, where the governor 
to possess such a handsome attaché 


iD 


Andall this prosperity was to come to them 
by Moly doing—what? Accepting a baronet of 
0 


“I expected to find your sister here ab home, 

ta. E « What has become of her?” 

Spor pa par for yb waik, She and Nan 
are ever indoors in thecountry, T 
both so fund of exercise.” ha ccs 

“Bat sho kasw, I presnme, that I wae ex- 
pected,” returned Sir Isaac vory pompouely, 

He had given Frances her opportunity, 

“* Mire, ssiami and J, who are ex 
matrons, may understand your wishes, Sir Isaac, 
bat remember, you have never told Mary she has 
any particular place fn your regard, and my alster 
fs the lasd girl to fancy aman fn love with her 
before he proposed ?” 

“You know perfectly well I should have 
proposed in London ff she had given me the 


te Mary {s very shy,” sald Mra, Egerton, gravely. 
{ct think she has bebaved with perfect pro- 


‘* Well, £ don’t i" said Sir Tease, bluntly, “I 
suppose I'm the best parti in Loamshire, and she 
hasn't & penny plece. I'm ready enough to marry 
her, and help to put the family on thelr legs 
again, bub I don’t Uke shilly-shallyiog, If I’m 
willing, and ehe’s wiliing, what does she moan 
My ns awoy from me? I don’b like {) at 


“She may have been detained,” suggested 
Francis, - 


Sir Isaac fixed his small, ferrot-like eyes on her 
with a suspicious ecratiny. 

“Look hers!” he said, inaolently, “leb us 
understand each other. Is there anyone 
lac $” 

"If you mean Is there anyone Molly cares for, 
mosb decidedly ‘no,’ I don’t think she has ever 
bad even the shadow of a firtation, Molly is 
not like other gtrls, Sir Ivaac. She doesn’t seem 
to think of love or marrioge. She is three 
yeare older than Nan, bai Nan is far more of a 
woman,” 

“ Nan fs @ vixen |’ sald Sir Teac with charming 
frankness. ‘I pity her busband—tit she ever gots 
one! Now, Mra. Egerton, to business, I suppose 
you have some notion of the extent of your 
i te apna 1” 

's twenty thousand on the mortgages,” 
said poor Frances, painfally, “ and there are heaps 
and heaps of biils!” 

"' Housekeeping t” 

Not only that. For years now every penny 
of father’s Income has gone to pay the Intereeh on 
the mortgages. I don’t think the tradespeople 
have had a shilling for ages—and we all owe a 
good deal besides,” 

"Feocks and hate?” said Sir Isaac, with a 
aneor, “ Well, I suppose 1 must pay for the 
privilege of marrytng Into the bevt-dressed family 
in Loamehice. Mako me outa list of all that’s 
owing. Pat down everything, please, and the 
day that Mollysays ' yes ’I’ll pay fitty thousandinto 
rdy lawyer's, He's a clever fellow, and will make 
the creditors come down in their demande for 
cash, I expact fifty thousand ’ll clear off the 
mortgages, pay the bille, and leave a balance, Of 
course, the revenue, of Clavering mus be pald to 
me till we're quits, I ahall allow your father a 
thousand a year, That will keep him and the 
widow, if none of you prey on him, In twelve 
years’ time you'll be out of my debt,” 





yoars was no trifle. 

Still, poor Mre. "a heart was heavy, and 
she felt rather as thoogh she had been discussing 
the price of her roped nxt be 

Sixty thonsand pon It was & large sum, but 
not much when you considered {t has to seb a 
whole family (as Sir Isaac rather coarsely expressed 
ft) on thelr legs, Poor Frances Egerton found 
heree!f cordially hatiog the Baronet, and yet for 
the Ife of her she could not think of auyone 
else likely to help them. No mere “friend” could 
be asked to lend euch a heavy amount, and though 
many men had admired Molly and her younger 
slater during thelr last London reason, not ona of 
them was ins position to ach as prop to Lord. 
Meher AM falltog fortunes, No, Molly mus 
become Lady Seaton, or the whole clan of Claver- 
i “ew Egerton’s face rain, 

» ae it were, bis terms, Str 
Tsaac grew more amfable and entertained his 
hoatezs with some choice stories, gathered at his 
club, He even condescended to hint to her his 


‘fall intention of refarnishing Seaton for bis bride, 


and gently intimated she » havea yoice in 
the adorning of Molly’s boudolr, 
He wasa man who loved to boast of his own 
so when he had told poor Frances the 
exact price of every horse fa his stable, and how 
the Dike of Dashieigh was mad with envy of a 
certain bay mare, he had talked himeelf almost 
tnto good temper, and made no farther allusfon 
to Molly’s absence until a footman entered with 
a sliver lamp and to draw the heavy velvet 
curtains, thus re Sir Isaac that the short 
September day had closed fn. * 
“Ib must be paed seven 1” he sald, irritably, 
as John vanished. ‘ What can have become of 
our slater 7 Surely no accident can have 
is 


Pp 

" [have been terribly Anxlons this past half 
hour,” confessed Mrs. E, . " but I would not 
suggest the idea of tronble to you.” 

“I daresay she came in the back way,” said 
Slr Isasc, complacently. ‘ Thought she wouldn’t 
meet me till she was drowed for dinner. She 
knows she looks her, best by candlelight, girls 
Ike her do.” 

‘* Mrs, Egerton shook her head, 

“T don't belleve such a thought ever entered 
Molly's brain, but she might have beeu tired and 
gone to lle down. It you will kindly ring the 
bell, Sir Jeaac, I will Inquire.” 

Bub Miss Ciavering’s maid etoutly declared 
nelther of the young ladies had returned, and she 
had belleved them in the drawing-room’ until 
questioned by Mrs. Egerton. 

* What can have happened ?’’ sald poor F. ances, 
who, Ifa Little too worldly wise to please Molly 
and Nan, yet loved them both dearly, “‘ What 
iu the world can have become of the childret 1” 

“Tu's highly Improper,” said Sir Isanc, hardly 
waltiog till the maid had left them. “TI cau tell 

ou, Mra, Egerton, I strongly object to the 
tare Lady Seaton rampaging the country after 
dark! Io's not etiquette!” 

Anuother time Frances would have exiled 9b the 
Baronet’s appealing to etiquette, whose laws he 
often broke himself, Bat just now her anxiety 
was too keen, She listened with feverish eager- 
ness to @ faint sound fn the distance she fancied 
might be the-sound of wheels, As ft drew 
nearer, she deserted Sir Ivaac without a word of 
excuse, and rushed {nto the hall, and down the 
stone ateps, just as Lord Faitleigh’s pps atopped 
his ponies and eprang to the ground. 

'S Mrs, Stone's respecte, ma’am,” he sald 
elvilly, ‘and as Miss Aunette aprained her food 
In the wood, she persuaded her to reeb at the 
Castle and have fp acen to, and hopes you won't 
miod,” 

His message, though expressing the honee- 
keeper's exact seutiments, had been composed by 
another person, 

Only half reassured, Mra, Egerton clarpsd 
Molly’s hand as she alighted, and cried reproach- 


fally,— - 

‘What has happened, Molly? I insist upon 
know!pg ! You have frightened me and poor Sir 
Ieaac almoat into ite by your vegaries,” 


His 


*i 
f 
: 


day, Ormaby introduced 
fal fancy to him. I wan 


paesed 

“Qh{ Wel), J don’s think his lordship uec 
have been afraid. Loamshire folks know a gentle- 
man when they eee ove, and Arden carries: his 
pedigree in his face.” 

"Which {s more than can be sald for Frances's 
pet, Sir Isaac!” returied Nan, wiokedly. 
“ Pray, was he very trate when he discovered 
Molly bad escaped him for ome afternoon at 
least t” , 


“J don’t know. I fovghtehyof the drawing: 
room. Now, I must be cff. Molly, come down 
to dinner, there’s a good child, or my wile will 
be scared to death.” 

“Dear me,” asid Nan, “why couldn’t 
have sprained your ankle instead of me, 
you coald have stayed safely In obscurity, and I 
could have plaga Isaac to such an extent 
that he would have backed ou) of any arrange: 
ment that could give him such a terrible sister: 
in-law i" 

Molly sighed, It wanted only a quarter of an 
hour to dinner, She had to resign herself to 
Susan’s hands to be decked out to greet her 
lover. : 

Susan had no new triamphe of mifllinery. 


whim, and had grown attac 
The bodice fitted to every curve 

figure.. The neck, cut equare 

finished with a little rare old | 
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g sleeves were lined with satlo, not whiter 


than the falr, rounded arms, The train was | exemple, 


bordered with the same rare lace, 

Tt was @ costume which would have extin- 
guished most girls, but ft made Molly Clavering 
look Hike some old world princesa stepplag out of 
a picture, ; 

Sir Isaac was alone In the dra -room, when 
Molly entered, and eefzed her as authori- 
tatively as though he considered 1s already his 
property. 

“You look lovely!” he sald, frankly; “and 
your eyes shine like stara, Bat it was cruel of 
you to keep me in suspanee for hours after I had 
come two hundred miles to eee yon.” 

“Seaton mush have moved,” sald Molly, 
jaughing. ‘'We msed to call ft a ten miles 
drive.” 

** Bat I have come from London |" 

“Then you ought to have been very glad to 
ereaps ab any price, Londoa must be unbearable 
just now.” 

“ Aren’d you fond of London }” 

‘‘T hate it!” 

Sir Isaac opened his eyes to thelr fall extent. 
It wasa very limited one, Nature having been 
niggardly in this respect, 

“J thought all girls loved London; balle, 
daness, theatres, snd operas, thoze are the things 
they care for |" 

“TY don't.” 

Heatared ab her. 

"You always seemed to enjvy yourself in 

! i} 


"* So I did, ‘wrt Ca Bat it was only for a 
little while, I should hate to live that life always. 
Nan and I were both delighted to get back to 
Ciavering.” 


Hore was an opening. 
* You are-very fond of: Ciavering 1" 
“] think'I love every stone of ite old grey 


aman I would have goue to Australia, and dug 
and dug until Thad got enough gold to free 
the Hall; I should nob have minded ff ip 
had ‘taken years—~but you. see I am only a 


“ And I’m precious glad of 15,” esld Sir Isaac. 
“There's no coeasion for you to go so far as 


Australla to tree Clavering Hall. I—— 

A rustle of a silken train and enter Lady 
Ormsby and Frances Egerton, hand-in-hand, 
They were girls together, and though the por- 
wealtly Hach of Gnanaby, and Laed: Cnovecie 

arl of. 2 vering’s 
daughter thrown ined oony ouvasecnte Gop. 
bate, were friends stil). 

Lady by never refused an tovitation to 
Olavering, and she abut ber eyes persistently to 
the fresh signs of poverty which always greeted 
her, She had the gift—in rich people very rare 
—of making people forget their troubles in talk- 
ing to her, perhaps, rp osmag ng Aad mbt 
seemed, it had a heavy cross, The Ocmaby peer- 
age was an old one, and could descend in the 
female line, but neither son nor daughter called 
the Countess “ mother.” 

Oaly one of the five flaxen-hafred children, 
whose fature Mrs. Egerton so many anxiona 
hours, would mede Lord Ormsby happy; 
aa Ib a little grave In the charchyard 
pee pany oe sane state han 

as [t was seven ot ; 
would be no more need for the Ormsby nursery. 
py eer ae sees 
reprobate, began to dream of a 

Mrs. Egerton could have bitten her fingers with 
vexation- when her quick eyes noticed she had 
a yr van eet ae an fh hy cnaees 

; ly Ormeby no scruples ; | 
shaking hands with Sir Isaac, whose nearest 
rpg 
Bayern Ba oe 

have been in to see ber, she told me 
all your adventures; a faller account, J fancy, 
than Frances hes recofved. I want to know 
what you think of my busband’s 


—- 


yee 


i 


ness in forgetting dear old Kelth, I followed his 


She said " dear old Keith” quite naturally, for 
they were first coustzs, 

There had been two brothers aa clergymen ot 
Clavering long ago, rector and curate. The rector 
died and his son was glven a helping hand by cld 
Lord Fairleigh, but the curate and his daughter 
remained, no benefics ever came to the first, and 
he left his child at eighteen, quite unprovided 
for. Old Lady Ormsby carried her off on 2 
long visit, and—atartling exception to ths uma! 
widowed mother |—was heartily glad when her 
elder son fell captive to Mande’s beanty, and 
married her. 


Save that she was childless, Maude was 
supremely happy. 
be Ormsbys were not rich, compared with 
Lord Fairleigh and Sir Teaac Seaton, but. thelr 
ty waa free and unencumbered. 

They had ample to live as became their rank, 
No doubt ft was his cousinship to tha Conntesa 
which had first established Keith Vernon's posi- 
tion In the county. _ 

Maude was like a sister to him, and fully in 
his confidence. Sho was fond of all the Claver- 
ings, and thought Nan would make him a be- 
witchivg wife, bub she had bean struck almost 
mute with {indignation when she heard the fate 
destined for Molly, 

“Is ts elmply wicked |” she said that evening, 
as she drove to the Hall with her husband, 
“Why, I hava heard you say you wouldn't 
like & dog you eared for to be abt Sir Isaac's 
mi > 


ercy, 

* Softly, Maudie,” pleaded her husband, 
“ Don’t launch the thunderbolts you have pre- 
pared for Mrs, Egerton at my devoted head, I 
think [6 an abominable scheme ; but the Claver- 
fogs are fn fearfal straits, and yes know If 
drowaing men catch at etraws a whole family fa 
that condition would be fairly desperate.” 

* Conldn’t you lend them the money }” 

"I wish I could; but the little we could do 
would be of no use, Bvsidex, they are fearfally 

ud. Theold man would le} a son-in-law pay 

is debia, but he'd quarrel with any friend who 
offered to do so,’’ 

Mics Molly anewered Lady Ormsby's questions 
frankly, and eald she thought Mr. Arden very 
she blu as she gave this 

on, and rather surprised the Countess by 
g she should like to know hia history, she 
was sure lb) was a gad one. 

"My dear child,” esld Mande, laughing, ‘‘ he 
"t got a history, He was a young man fond 
of adventure, and with no fauilly ties to keep 
him at home ; a0 hs roved half over the world 
with Lord Fairleigh, and aow he’s taken this 
agency, I verily believe, because he hopes it may 
Inducs bis friend to lead a civilised life,” 

To's very noble of him,” 

‘ Very,” admitted the Oowatess. ''I quite long 
to know Tord Fairleigh after caelng Mr, Arden, 
If hia friend {s 80 nice, the man himself can't be 
milaantbrope we hove ali believed.” 

Dianer was a great success, The visitors’ faces 
Lord Oiavaring’s table immensely, and 
though seated next Sir Ieanc,.was nod 
by bis conversation, since the Baronet 
appetite, and liked to.giva his whole 
to gratifying.{t. For ail the demande 
her by her neighbour Molly might as 
been seated next a atone atatue. 
cheerfal ecene.. The grand old room, 
were hung with portraits of many 
nye “4 the handsome carved oaken 
bright with flowers, and 
glass and allver, Lord 
py more advantage than 
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was famous for its dinner- 
wae the last time for many 
long table was crowded by 
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guest and equal, A meanly-dressed mou, whors 
rusty black snft would have been scorned by any 
well-bred domestic, 

The Oountess, who sat, of course, at Lord 
Ciavering’s right hand, felt a thrill of terror ran 
through her. Sheknow nob what she feared, bat 
she had & mysterfous fustinct that trouble was at 
hand, As shetold her husband later on, ab that 
moment nothivg would have surprised her. 

Lord Olavering had pauved tn his conversatlon, 
and turned to give some order to the butler when 
the stranger tapped bim on the shoulder, and 
oftered him a folded paper. 

The peer’s fret impulee was evidently indiyna- 
tion at this strange luterruption. Then as the 
shabby man vanished he seemed to regard the 
whole affalr a3 some {dle joks, 

"He must bea ianatic!” he observed to tha 
Conntess, “The marvel is how he got into the 
room. Bat I should like to sce what he aayr,” 

"Don’t!" said Mande, quickly, “Oh, Lord 
Ciavering, ft may be dangerous. If he is a mad- 
man % may contain dynamite, or somothing 
dreadfal," 

The hoat fairly laughed. Ih was a the time 
when one or two remarkable explostons of dyua- 
mite had made people suspicious ; but the idea 
that flat folded paper could contain any of the 
dangerous substance in any form wos almost too 
ridiculous. 

_ One or two people laughed openly, and Lady 
Ormsby was nob offended In the least, She kney 
her suggestion had been ridiculous, but for all 
that ehe felt an Intense terror of the slmple psper 
and would have prevented Lord C’avering from 
opsning it at any cost, but other people had over. 
heard their conversatlon. 

The mysterious man and ble paper formed the 
one theme of conversation all down the table, and 
severa) ladies declared they were longing to hear 
what could be In the sirange document; Lord 
Oiavering must read it aloud. 

He unfolded {t and gavs one glance stilts com- 
mencement ; then, lastesd of raading {> aloud, he 
let {t fatter helplessly from his hand, and Lady 
Ormsby, who had caught elght of the first line, 
seized It and put {tin her pocket jast as, with a 
strange convulsive movement aod a smothered 
groan, Lord Olavering fell from his chalr, and lay 
a senseless heap on the ground, 

Oaly one person among the score ab the table 
knew what had happened, though maay might 
have suspected ft. Maude Ormsby had once 
keown bitter poverty. Sho had euffered enough 
in ber childhood to understand the meaning of @ 
piece of biue paper, whoee printed inecripticn 
begine—-'* Victorla, by the Grace of God-——~ 

She crushed the crael sheet Into her pocket 
Their father’s atete was trouble enough for the 
Olaveriogs, Not jast now must they learn that 
the rulo so dreaded had come at last, 

Tals first welt was for five thoueand pounds. 
Even if by herculean efforts this was paid, 
could It be doubted ib was the forernnner of 
others ; and that, in a few days, all Lord Cia. 
vering’s creditors would sweep down apon the 
Hall like birds of prey } 

“IT could not help 4b,” she seid that night to 
her busband, as they drove home together in. the 
pleasant darkness, ‘‘It might be stealing, but 
Roger and those poor girls have enough to bear 
tovnight, I wish wehad waited to hear what the 
doctor sald,” 

“Tt was kinder to come away, The paopls 
steyivg In the house will be trouble enoagh, bnt, 
happliy, they are mostly uwen, who) can traneport 
themselves from one iriead’s to another's ab a 
monient’s notice, I fancy when [. go over to- 
morrow they will a!l have flown.” 

* And you will. help them?” 

" My dear child,” hesatd kjadly, I willdomy 
matmost for them: bat (even If they would Jat 
me) { coulda’s take the debis af a whole faraily 
on my shoniders, if it’s ap bad.ae 1 fear, the poor 
old man will never hold op bis head again. A 
quiet place for his leat days and Ada to look 
after hica will be all be needs, Then Everton 
must try to keep his own family, and Roger 
hed better put the whole business io an honest 
lawyer's hands, When once thas huge rambling 


household ts broken up there wil! be » chance of 
saving something and retrenching, I shall take 
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care to tell Roger and Mre, Egerton you expect’ 
the to girls to come to us!” 

*' Thank you, dear!” 

‘For what? Nan Is almost your cousin, and 
I fancy neither you uor I should feel easy If any 
neglect) of oure had driven Molly {nto Isaac 
Seaton's arms.” 

Mande sighed. 

**J am afraid this Mlness will be his oppor- 
tunity,” she sald thoughtfolly, “If he only 
anlocks bis purse-strings sofficiently to pose as a 
generous benefactor she will ilsten to him.” 

“Try and see her alone,” suggested Lord 
Ormsby. ‘Toll her we have always « home for 
her and Nan, and that ib is mednoss to sell her 
life's happiness for her brothers and sisters,” 





CHAPTER IV. 


Ir was jast as Lord Ormsby had feared. The 
doctor pronounced that Lord Clavering had had 
& paralytic stroke. The brain was affected, and, 
as far as od business matters and the 
settlement of his affairs, he could be of no me 
at all. 

Roger muss take ap the burden the poor old 
sporteman had found so heavy. 

The careless, light-hearted young officer found 
himself face to face with cares which would have 
perplexed « man bred from his boyhood to money 
matters, 

1b was Roger who recelved the Ormsabys when 
they drove over the next day and told them. 
simply the state of affairs. 

"He may never speak to ue again. Ada fe 
nursing him, Frances fe looking after poor Httle 
Nan, who fe fretting terribly at being laid 


“And Molly!” asked Lady Ormsby. ‘'I 
want particularly to see her, if ahe can spare me 
+ — minutes, Dv you think I may go to her 
now?” 

* Molly fs in the drawing-room with Sir Isaac 
Seaton,” sald Roger, reluctantly. 

“I thonght your guests would surely have 
relleved you of thelr presence,” sald the Earl 
“ They must know they are a trouble to you 
now.” 

“Bir Teaac fe hardly an ordinary guesb;” 
poor Roger winced as he spoke. “J have had 
nothing to do with it, Lady Ormsby. Don's look 
at me so fully. I hate the ides as much 
a you can, but [b wae settled early this morning 
that he is to have Molly.” 

“Z am ashamed of you all!” orled Lady 
Ormeby, with flaching eyes. “In your place, 
I would have worked like a navvy rather 
than sacrifice Molly !"’ 

“Ib was not my doing,” sa'd Roger, slowly. 
*' Heaven knows I am willing enough to give up 
everything and go ont to Indis, bat I could only 
wenie’ Beate on fo atysue 

C) ° e allows poor ol 
a thousand a year ; finds a nice little aluecure for 
Egerton ; gives Nan a home at Seaton,” 

* And Molly has sold herself ?” 

“Molly has settled the matter strangely,” 
sald Roger, gravely. “She has made the most 

conditions, Sir Isasc advances 
fifty thousand pounds, and ff we are unable to 
repay the eum {n three months’ time she will 
marry him, I told her she might as well accept 
him at ones, for we had no chance of Golconda ; 
but she stood firm, She would not let there be 
a question even of my repaying him. She said I 
should net begin my life with a milistone of debt 
round my neck. Sir Isaac should lend the 
money te my father and to her, but to no one 
> She would see him repaid, or be his 

le.” 

** She must be mad!” sald the Karl. 

“ Well, I want to’ see her,” interposed Lady 
Ovmsby, decidedly. ‘' Roger, even if she is to 
marty Sic Ieaac he can’s claim all her society, 
Please go to her and say I am wafting for her in 
the old schoolroom, Give Sir Isaac a bint he need 
not come too.” 


Left alone with her husband the tears 


welled up in Mande’s eyes. Roger's news had 


to sleep a slagle night a from home.” 
TY’ always thonght hia meap,” cried Lady 
-Ormaby, ‘* but I did not know he was as badas 


* Don’tery, Maudie,” pleaded the Earl. “ Girls 
do such thinge often for themveives, Molly does 
is for other The only thing that 
puzzles me {fs the stipulation for three months’ 
delay bafore she considers herself formally 

to him.” 

** Oh, I anderatand tha perfectly |” 

* Then explain ft to me.” 

“To pute off the love making,’ sald Maude, 
"Faocy giving a man like Sir 
en ryan «haf a : 

twas a very olly that presently 
came bo Lady Orasaby fa the old achoolroom, The 
looked as though she had been fi! for weeks ; 
were dark circles beneath her eyes, and the 
themeclves were heavy with unshed tears, 
Noone would have recognised the bright vision 
who had presided over that Impromptu tea-table 
the day before. 

Mande took her little friend in her arms and 
kissed her with the motherly alr which came so 
naturally to her, but for a little while neither of 
them could speak. 

It was Molly at last who broke the sfilance. 

“Have they told you? Do» you know the 
splendid match I am going to make! Why 
don’t you congratulate me, dear?” 

Mande stroked her soft hair caressingly. 

“Some people would praises you for your self- 
sacrifice,” she replied, gently; ‘‘ bat I can’t, 
Moliy; don’t you know you will be miserable 
with Sir Tenac! You have not a thought in 
common,” — 

‘Should I be happy knowing my father was 
poor and neglected? Shonid I ever forgive my- 
eelf if poverty drove George to the dogs, and 
made Frances and her children miserable?” 

* Twanted you to come to ue. Nan is pret 
sure to go to Kelth, but my husband and I agree 
last alight we had always s home for you both 
with us.” 

"Don’t tempt me! Don’t you see, Lady 
Ormsby, I must marry Sir Isasc or all the rest 
of us will be ruined. It is one against eleven 
— the little girls, and life is not very 
long ” 

* Sir Isaac ought to think himself Incky.” 

*'T believe he does. Bat you kaow we are nob 
engaged yet. He wrote the cheque this morning 
and the letter which fs to make quite a rich man 
of George. Bat it I pay him in three months’ 
time I shail be free.” 

“ Pifty thousand pounds!” repeated Lady 
pens sadly. ‘Doar, no one could raise such 
a sum {in three months, It is impossible,” 

Molly smiled half wistfally. 

“You see the loan ls to me and dad. Roger 
has nothing to do with it. I had {0 all written 
out'and made Sir Ieaac sign it. If I died, Roger 
would be scot free. Str lease could not come on 


him for a penny.” 
golog to ale.” 
h! Mande,” going back 


“Bat you are not 
"TI wish I conld. to 
the old childish name in her misery, ‘' I wish I 
could, 1am so young. Think of all the years I 
may have to live with Sir Isaac, and I hate him, 
It may be wicked, but I do.” 
Maude tried to soothe her, feeling that 
eet eee ee Seer Soe. See eee 
y- é 
Sympathy she gave lavishly, but she could ese 
no way of helping her, and her own tears fell as 
she realised 16, 
“Bat why did you say three months!” asked 
Lady Ormsby, bewitdered. ‘A year would have 
given you much more chance."’ 
Molly blashed. 
** Str Ieaac would not consent to longer than 
three months, I suppose he thonght {t was 
{rapossible for me to raise the money im that time, 
and so agreed ; bub he stipulated that I was not 


that. His object isplain. If you had been free 
another season you would have found a lover 
more acceptable to you, who would not have 
minded ransoming you. He knows you will 
meet no one eligible in Loamehire, and 20 binds 
you down to sleep every night at Clavering. 
Molly, your fiancé {1 a brute.” Molly did nob 





troubled her more than she cared to own. 


¥ 


She pot into Lady Ormsby’s hand an envelope 
addressed In clear, bold writing to “ : 


ing.” 

“Am I to read it?” 

‘'Piease., I found ft on my dressing-table just 
as the message came that I must go and 
to Sir Isaac's proposal. On | Maude, I 
you'll laugh, but {t did comfort me.” 

Lady Ormsby was very far from 
she unfolded the sheet of paper read, — 

“ Will Miss Molly listen to a word of ae 
from one who has her happiness at heart! 
she does not wish to marry Sir Isaac Seaton, 

+ would rather make the sacrifice than see 

ly rulned, let her do anything to gain 

a = not so dark as = 

urries Into an engagement & 
despises she will rue it all her days, 

** Accept Sir Isanc’s benefits as a loan, to 
repaid at a stated time. Let fb bs 
underatood that when once the money fs 
he haa ne claim on her. If the debt 
cancelled, then he can have his pound of & 
but Miss Molly may take courage 
follow the advice In this letter, 
never be Lady Seaton, while Sir 
powerless to accuse her of falthiessness 

Lady Ormsby returned the paper 
silence. Thats was honestly meant 
donbt ; but how anyone In senses - 
Meve the Olaverings would gain fifty thousand 
pounds in afew months bafiied " 
fancy that her freedom from Sir Isaac's clalma 
would be gained by death the Countess simply 
laughed to scorn. 


3 


: 


'' Was ft foolish of me t" asked Molly, “ But 
for this letter I should have agreed to Sir 
Isaac now. Roger told me I had only put off the 


evil day, and should put myself to death mean- 
while. I got rep at last and told him 
I knew the money would be found, but that if 
not, the Olaverings, word was their bond, and 
pension could marry me the very day the three 
mon 3 


Te he 


Lady Ormsby tried to comfort her. 
“He can't marry you then, You must be 
a little while, surely.” 
olly shook her head. 
“J don’t want to be engaged. If he la no 
repald by the tenth of Devember I am bound to 


the 
"itl 
it, and I 


it. 
* And I may show [t to Dake?” 
“Oh, ex.” 





endorse this sentiment, but we are bound to con- 







cmaby did not see the paper until that 
evening, when he and his wife were alone; then, 
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“And you have no of the writer, 
Maudie. Bat how should you have! I don’t 
suppose you ever had a letter from Douglas 
Arden in your life,” 

Lady Ormaby stared 

* Do you mean that Mr, Arden writes to Mary 
Clavering 1” 


hae unlimited influence with Lord Fairleigh, 
to whom fifty thousand is a mere trifie.” 
“Then you think y '” 


very pretty, and las 
d Se to believe In love 


Isnac’s expectations, He had disbursed the fifty 
thousand pounds so carefally that she Cia 
estates were free, and net one of the old lord’s 
sone or daughters owed a bill, 

Reforms, of course, followed. The Egertons 
removed to London, the Captain’s papers were 


ye 


old gentleman shook his head and 

wn private Influence had been at 

's favour, bat certainly 
*5,” 


one else likely to interest 
himself for me,” sald George, frankly. “I 
wish, sir, you could tell me to whom I am ia- 


He 
af 
if 


"Well, he is a millionaire, and. the owner 
a grand eld tle, oo his pect will ean's do yea 
ms bee og of geld wana 

s 
My ogee aie politics.” 

. ,” sald Frances, when her 
Geenge teal We ace heer You see now our 
obligation to Sir Isaac fs nothing but that 
miserable cheque ; and if we could earn the 
money Melly might snap ber at him.” 

Tt was a Pee eee eereing 
now. The old leed, nursed by Ada 
Molly, oceupled a snug set of rooms In the south 
wing. eee, nat acing © Inia bed 

his commission, was giving whole time 
ths help artiedl manageasent of the eviate under 
the help and guidance of Lord Ormsby and Mr, 
Arden. 5 glee fulfilled Mandie's propheoy, 
ite Sercagaee nate nd 
She was oo 


i 
: 
: 
i 


‘ 








gr her gan 4 and Molly holding her gloves. 
‘© doubt was felt by any of the child’s perfect 

and as Lord Fair’ had raleed his 
agent’s salary the moment heard of the 
coming event, her worldly prospecte looked 


enough. 

One real —_ Kelth Vernon felt. Lord 
— to w kindly generosity he owed so 
much, refused to come to his wedding, 

The y Earl took a trip to Devonshire and 
broughs with hica ® grand plano as a wedding 
gift. Bat he told Keith gravely he was not fond 
of gay scones, and that there were urgent 
reasous why he did not wish to go to Loamshire. 
Later on he should be ted to come and be 
introduced to Mre. Vernon, if she would welcome 
him to Nairn. 

One other guest was invited to the great cere- 
mony and declined, Dou Arden, now Roger 
Clavering’s intimate pleaded business fn 
London,-and could nob be induced _even to pat it 
off for a day, that he might, at least, make his 
5 


ce. 

Roger privately thought {b as little unkind ; 

but Molly declared Mr, Arden t have had an 

unhappy love affair which made all weddings dis- 
to him. 


The days passed on, and still no sign of 
Molly’s release. Dreary November seemed all 
for poor Molly, slnce when it was over 
her freedom must be counted by days, 

She heard no more from her mysterious sor- 
respondent, and hope was beginning to die out of 
her heart. 

Bat for this fatal debs to Sir Isaac she might 


8 


have been very happy. 
Lord Clavering recovered sufficiently to 
join in all ord conversation. His memory 


had managed to win her heart, 

The first of December came. Little more than 
a week and Molly must think of wedding bells. 
‘Even’ Lady Ormaby had ceased to speak to her of 


** You have been‘crying,” said Douglas Arden, 
entering the -reom where sat alone 
in the winter firelight. ‘Don’t deny it; I can 





“Bot I have. M se I 
haunt Clavering Hal om dons tla! 
so only to discuss farming with 
7 Sian bane boas very bind to Mt” 

" Kind to myself In coming s0 often to Olaver- 
fog. Molly, I love you with my heart's best love ! 
¢ Seeaee to Pas your monte. pro- 

You know th is imposafble,” ‘ 

(Continued on page 16.) 


A SECRET 


—Di-— 


CHAPTER XXV, 


Beatrix Vrvyan felt uncomfortable when Lord 
Haughton asked him to come {nto his study for 
a little talk, but he told himself that ft could 
have no connection with hie daughter—especially 
as he must have heard the stories againss hira 

Lord Haughton plunged into his subject at 
once, aa soon as his guest was eatablished in o 
chair and farnizhed with a clgaratte, 

“My wife tells roe that there Is some sort of 
understanding between you and my daughter }” 

Vyvyso flashed, 

* Miss Haughton has been always good to me 
—always & trae friend.” 

** Yes, yes!” hastily, not conceiving Ib pos- 
alble that this “pennfless young subaiters,” as 
he called him tm his own mind, could do any 
thing but jamp at the spleudid chance offered 
him. “Itnderstand ali that, I consider that 
we owe you a deb for saving my chiid’s life, and 
we have made up our minds to repay ft in the 
way you would most prefer,’ a benevolent smile 
lighting up his face as he spoke, 

Really, this young fellow onght to go down on 
his knees and thank him for such a splendid 
sacrifice | 

Instead of that, Bertle gob up from hie sea’ 
looking pale and agitated. 

"I don’t want to be paid, If Miss Haughton 
gets over ft, that’s enough. I couldn't wish for 
anything more,” 

"Not for anything! Think, Vyvyan,” with 
another smile, “What would you say if I told 
you, you had saved her for someone else 1” 

“So long as she was saved———” he began 
eagerly, then pulled himself up abrupily. 

“Ab!I thought you could not follow that 
up. We generally like to keep the prize for onr- 
selves, But serionsly, i ee I have appre- 
elated your reticence, and I won't deny that I 
have indulged higher views for my daughter ; 


SIN. 


_| but directly I found that her peace of miod and 


her health were concerned, those views were 
given up. That being the case, I shall welcome 
you ae a son-in-law, and I will confess that as to 
yourself personally, I know no man whom I 
should like better.” 


As he sald this, be stood up and held out his 
hand. 


Vyvyan did not take tt—the blood rushed to 
his head—he thought of Pera as he had seen her 
last, when he fancied the barrier was broken 
down. She might be still to be won. 

“Excuse me, Lord Haughton,” he stammered 
— bat you can’t have heard the reports against 
me. The le down here have taken {t up, 
and the night of your ball, some ladles refused te 
dance with me, [I couldn’t dare to engage my- 


} | self to afybody when my name was under a 


cloud,” 

** But the cloud has no substance! You oan 
assure me of that?” looking keenly Into the 
roe soldier’s troubled face, 

“ Yes, on my honour.” 

“Then it will pass, and we will talk the 
matter over afterwards, That shan’t etand In 
your way.” 

“Then my nt fortune is small and—like 
most of us—I have some debts,” 

‘Te there a man of your without them } 
Make my child happy, and I will not grumble 
about 7 bil, I suppose you have some 


expectations 

*Yes,” without the slightest exultation in 
his voice. *“ My ancle, Lord Rowbon, has always 
“pold me to consider myself his heir. Of course, 
there {fs a chance of hie marrying asagain-—to 
which case——” 

“ No, no, Rowton is a confirmed misogy mist. 
How he ever came to marry I don’t know, bub I 
am sure he will never try it again. So if you 
live long enough you will be Lord Rowton, and 
have a very decent fortune of your own! I had 
no idea that you were his helr!” beginalng to 
think his sacrifice was not 20 great after all, 





**T may dle first,” 
" And you may not,” with a smile, " which | 
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venture to hops will be the case.” (“I never saw 
a fellow so confoundedly cool in my life, If I were 
a girl I'd as soon be made love to by an oyster, 
Wilt nothing warm him ap?” he sald to himself 
impatiently.) “ How fait that Rowton has not 
bs - it o< t rohg bt _— 
t an action agalost: OW 

fireb started the calumny.” ' 

“ He'ls alweys abroad, and never concerns him- 
self abowt me at all.” 

“ And yet he tells you that you are bis heir? 
Very queer fellow—alwaye war.” 

* Bat, av I tell you, I mayn’t inherlt a penny 
—io’s all chance,” 

‘* A very good chance, at allevents, and I won’t 
owe you's grudge ff it falls to the ground. 1 
give you my daughter for the sake of her hsppi- 
— eos not for the fortune you are likely to 


Then there was-a patse, oe 

Bertie knew that he was expected to express 
his fervent gratitude ; bat’ how could he do ft 
when he had jasb' been robbed of the uweetest 
hope of his lite? And yet his heart was fall of 
tenderness towards Eva, tenderness such as a 
brother might have felt, and he thought himself 
@ brute for net overflowing with happiness aud 
gratitade, when she, the pride and the d of 
her parents, was offered to him asa prize for 
safe keeping. 

He could not refuse ; every chivalrous instinct 
of his nature rose up againabeuch a thought, and 
yet—and yet—Ob! for the vanished hops, and, 
alas, for the dream that waa lost | 

His brain was tn a whirl—Peraand Eva! How 
was {b that he had got into such a miserable posal: 
tion? Was 1h thanks to bls own folly, or to the 
irresistible force of clrcamstances | 

He seemed to himeeif to have no power of 
volition ; he was a mers puppet in the hands of 
these people who were doing him the greatest 
kinduess—according to theie views. He knew 
that Lord Haughton was wondering at him, and 
yo? to save his life he felt he could net ; 

** My wife thought you would like to ses Eva t” 
sald the father, gravely, not underatanding 
Vyvyan’s asllence, and rather offended at it, 

ae started, and locked positively fright- 


ened, 

“ "Oh, not” he exclalmed ab once, "16 wonld 
do her harm-—-I wouldn’s see her for ‘the 
world.” 

We should not have proposed: tb [t. we 
thought {> would do her harm,” eald Lord 
—t atifily ; " bat of course I? you do not 
wish-——” , 

* You couldn’t think that!” recalled to his 
own courteous self, ‘only I should never have 
forgiven myself it I had done anything to retard 
her recovery, May I see her now—this moment ?”’ 
anzlons te-gedthe dreaded f{nterview over, whilet 
the father fancied {t wag a lover's nataral eager- 
neas to.age his beloved, 

“Yes; amy wife aball ‘take 
towards the door. 

* Tf Phaven't sei? mach I hope you will emder- 
stand, Lord Haughton,” he stammered?, getting 
red In the face. “I-feel quite stunned—quite 
bewildered, bat you won’t'doubt-———” 

“No, nob net ab all?’ shaking his hand 
heartily, ‘‘only make ‘my child well and happy 
that fs all I ask,” 

A bear steod In the father’s eye, and Vyvyan 
felt for him from ‘the bottom of bie heart, 

Taey found Lady Haughton fn the drawing- 
room, who:held ber hands out to her fature son- 
nine but the mother’s heart was too full for 
words, 

Well she: knew that the shadow of death Was 
still over ther, and uo one could guese 

soldier would avali to keep shat 


8 re eae nature was touched to 
ita de phe *bent his head and kissed Lad 
H ton’s hand, murmuring something 

she could not hear. . 

Then she. signed to him to follow, and led 
bira upstairs, each atep to hls excited tmagina- 
tion sseming to take him farther and farther 
from Pera Clifford, 

At last a door was thrown open, # curtain 
pulled aside, and he found himself in « beautl- 


you,” moving 





fally furnished room, filled with the scent and 
the beauty of delicate exotics, 

Lady Haughton aald, In an agitated volee,— 

“T have brought Mr. Vyvyan to eee yon, 
dearest,” ond then she stepped aside, her heard 
flutterfog with a wild hope, whilet her lmhi 
trembled with a secret fear, 

Ab the first sight of the girl who was to be 
his bride the teary rushed to Bartie’s eyes, and 
bis heart’ stood stil; He knew she must be 
changed—grown thinner, of course, with con- 
atatit psia and sleepless nights, but be was not 

for such a change as this ! 

Ib seemed to him that ib was the ghost of Eva 
Haughton who turned and looked ab him with ean 
Inteus!ty of longing In the dark.eyes wh'ch were 
always large, but now seemed to have swallowed 
up the reet of her face, 

She was covered to the chin In loots white 
@raperies, and ber hands were still hidden away 
from sight, That small shrunken face looking at 
him with spectral eyes tock away from him the 
power of speech, Ucterly overcome, he fell 
down on his knees by the slde'of her sofa, ‘and 
Lady Houghton walked softly out of the room. 


This ghost was the girl so fall of life and 


energy, #0 wilfal, ao passionate, so teeming with 
all the hopes and | of youth, so brimming 
over with animation ‘and brightness! And now 
—now what was there left for her but the mere 
shadow of her former existence ! 

Hé was not a man given to weeping, but he 
felt that he must sob If he epoke 4 word, 

She looked up into his face and a smile 
hovered about her wasted ttps,— 

“ You've not forgotten me{” fa a weak voice, 
which went straight to his heart. 

"Never ! never!’’ and stooping hia ‘head, he 
kisved her lips, vowing to himself than he would 
love her, and cherish her, and protect her, so 
long as her fading life should last, 

A tear rolled down her ethkeg cheeks, bub she 
was infinitely happy—thankful, indeed, for all 
her pain, If (b was that which had broaght them 

ther, 
@ more eight of his good-looking face was 
a feast of joy to her, which seemed to recom- 
pense her for all ‘that had passed; and she 
was quite content lying there, with him close 
bedide. her, although she could nod raise a hand 
to place fn hia, There was not much said be- 
tween them; but the silence was pregnant with 
emotion. 

Berrle, looking.on the wreck of her strength 
and beauty, felt that/he was in honour bound to 
devote. the rest of his life to her service, even if, 
as now, the declaion had not been left.to his own 
will, She had never gone go near to winning his 
love fu the pride of ‘her loveliuese as when, by 
her helplessness and her altered looks, ehe ap- 
penled irresistibly to his fustinota of chivalry. 

She. told him: that he way not looking well, 
which was the fact, ‘because be had gone 
to barracks long before he wes ‘really ‘fit for 
duty ; bat he, looking’at her thin face, hed 
at the idea ‘of there being anything the ma 
with bim,:' 

"Ut Tavalive now, {6ls thanks‘to you,” she 
aald, softly; the love which was brimming over 
in her heart shining ou of her eyes, 

“Ih you suffered tortures and nearly died, fb 
fs thanks to. me,” hoarsely, with the tears stand 
ing in: bis eyes, “and if 1 ever forget it; may 
Heavén forges me”. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


You réally ‘ tochave w little colour ‘In 
your checks,’ said i re ag as she came 
into the morning-room wi Peta was sittitg, 
with ao anxfous expression op her face, re 

Pera had saffsred much pain from her scorched 
arms, and for two or three weeke afterwards felt 
weak and unwell, Her! aunt watched ‘aver her 
with: unvarying kindmess,> and once, ate 
event, Sir Roger came over to gecertain 
about his dagghter, Ses 

She was precious to bin, al bh wo often he 
seemed quite willing to absorb im bis 
books, aad forget that he had a relation 
Ing to him; and he would nob trust to 





Hargreave's letter, as she might be keeping 
somethiog back from him, after the fashion of 
foolish women, = = 

He went home again, satisfied that nothing 
serious was the matter, and told Pera that a: 
soon aa she was quite stroug he would be glad to 

Gatehonze. 

One word, one hint that she was wanted, was 
grime enough to bring Pera back the very.next 

ay; but Dr, Grimper looked smszed at the 
eaggestion, and her aunt quietly declared that [7 
she attempted to stir until she was as well 
as when she first arrived, she would steal 
both bay rape had, ad Joe all the on 
bealdes gt orders to “coachman nt to 
tog tha earring ont of he bles, 

.“ Ae if I were going to Tet ‘your tether think 
that you were better ab the Gatehouse than here 
—better in that old barrack—I beg Lf il ype 
Pers, I don’t mean to be rude—than here in one 
of the most comfortable houses in the county. 
We mayn’t be grand, bat I al 4 studied comfort ; 
aud as to your futher, I. don't believe J 
there’s such a word in the dictionary,” . 

Alter euch a spsech, of course, her niece. was 
eflenced ; and i 0 she had reasons of her 
own, bealdes her poor {ojared arms, for nod wish- 
eg to leave the neighbourhood of Warbarton for 

e 


present. 

She. could not forget the, look on  Bortis 
Vvyvan'a face, white sud weary as [t was, when 
the met him In the hall. The truest, most 
devoted love was shiniyg In his eyes, and ex- 
pressed. In the nate kisses. with. which he 
covered her & 

The most modest girl in Eogland might thik 
of him now as one day destined to belong to her- 
self; and she allowed herself, ab last, after long 
weeks of doubt and disappointment to revel In 
the sweetest of dreams, 

Ie should be her task, directly she reached 
home, to find out everything about that letter 

"B, Y..” of which she had heard from 
Captain Valentine. 

She was certain she could Identify the hand- 
writing os her coutia’s, and she would foree him 
to confess the truth. If ib caged, him: trouble 
or inconveniences be really deserved it ; for 
neither he nor Anthony Graves seemed. to have 
thought of-the-poor woman who called herself 
the money-lender’s wife, when the one helped 


byatne shee tesnagisie apssten 
or “ghose 
his name, she, was obliged to. tell ‘herself, be- 
hat came, into ber head) 
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ache, and not come down to 
'¢ Ts she #0 much better 7” 


Then ahe told herself she must 
courage for her alece’s sake, 


of them, Accordingly, she raised 

aid not ten 1%, and sald slowly, because she: 

not want to be ht flarried,— ech Et 
“T suppose she is, considering sto 


to one girl, and his tenderest sympathies to the 
other 


Ib wonld be so hisrd to draw back if the 
Hanughtons offered him thelr daughter, taking 


k | for ted that her love was returned ; as no 
aa | dome 4 , 


they would take it for granted, for they 


4 th had always considered ber as the one parilcular 
iil, th gad oaoery firmanent, 


Bhe conld feel for him, and for that other 
fin the nexb room, whom she had left 

her way through the darkness and misery 
by herself, pte 


je put off lancheon for suother honr In order 
ve Pera more time torecover from the shock ; 
‘had. the sun-blinds jowered in the dining- 
althongh ft was a dull, grey day, for fear 

metvante molght notice if she had red eyer. 
‘era's eyes were not red when she came 
and took her place at the 









lest 








elk of a wedding: instead of a f na 


acrosa her. uestion 
Haughton’s 
be none other t 


= ote 
think that because two people nearly died 
together under a door-mat they had better live 


her face. " yak ~ x ae 
" Yes,” sald Lady Hargreave, “ they 


together for the rest of their liver, Ao absurd | 7° 


idea, and inconvenient [f Mr. Vyvyan is not as 
devoted to Eva aa she fs to him.” (This was sald 
as a salve to Pera’s wounded pride) “ Val’s 
solution of {t is that Lady Hanghton looks on 
matrimony as a tonic, and as are generally 
composed of bitters, he concludes she’s right. 
But should remind him of {6 if I wore you,” 
edglog her way to the door, and fighting against 
@ strong tion to hurry up to the poor 
giti, and take her to her heart. “ Don’t let 
peng te anny AY milgay, fw eng if he pushes 

quite forgot to say that 
the lamb warmed—lamb warmed 
is lamb spoiled, {a my opinion, I. must go 
and mention it at once, lest {t should slp my 
qemory.” ; 

And so she got ont of the room without 
committing herself.so. far.as sven a glance of 
ompula, 

Bat when the door was closed behind her, she 
did pot make her way kitchenwards, or go {nto 


togiog a 


a 
ge? 


gf 
athe 


a 
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about ber pretty mouth which was not 
to Ih, and & look Imi her eyes as she 
tor . the: tlie, which went 
ot. to Lady Hargreaive’s heart, aud neorly 
eheropm, © 
OMAPTER XXVil. 
m are glad to sse me!” 
‘ g asehe jamped out of 
hont’s carrlege, and threw ber arcs round hor 
ie Y patted hhc head with his long 
deifeata Very to see you, my 
eat, tee of a quiet life, you know, but 
the, place has seemed like a vanlt wibhont 
a,’ 





She felt fb was good to be in the dear old place 
again as she ran into the yard, shook hands 
with old Thomas, patted the dogs, who nearly 
knocked her down fn thelr exuberant delight, fed 
the sand peahens, who gathered round 
her in the friendilest manner asshe threw them 
@ bandfal of grain. 

She could not.be content until sho had climbad 
on to the top of Amy Robeart’s tower, and cast a 
loving look at the green meadows, the wide- 
ry woods, the distant bills, which she had 
yee supe ames eee 

, ehe to be brave 
in this Be yd of tria}, atid not to let her bitter 


> de meray cast a lasting shadow on her 
cs 4 
Osher girls had passed 


€ 








him with food, io which cass the man who brought 
it would have been certain to be tracked by the 
police, as ar look-oud had been kept through 
the neighbourhood, 
She dismissed the fdeassa Impossible, bet fb 
often- recurred to her, especially in dreams, when, 
of couree, all difficulties were cleared away, and 
the maddest things seemed likely. 
‘*That evening, as they sat together fa the 
gualnt old fashioned drawiog-room with the dak 
oak panelling and the deep window seate, abe 
asked !f Bernard had been down lately. 
“That day he went over to see you, never 
since,” the Baronet answered, to her surprise. 
* So this was the end of all his grand talk about 
looklog after you !"’ she exclaimed, indignantly, 
"Tald got want him; in fach, I did nob see 
much of kim when he was here,’’ said Sir Roger, 
looking up from his book. " He went out directly 
alter cloner, and came back in a vile temper, I 
don’t know what had put him out, bot I was 
giad to hear fn the-morning thet he had gous 
of, I wever saw a fellow so changed in life. 
You know how devoted he was to ie pre. 
fession }” 
“Don’t It He used to malntaln.that the 


"| @rleat old briet was more Interesting than the 


mosb exciting novel.”* 

‘And yet he talks of gtving up the bar, and 
starting on a wildgooge chase after fortune across 
the sear,” 

“Impossible!” opening her eyes to. their 
faliest extent, 

"Hie did, and asked {f life in Australia would 
be llkely to sult you {” with a slight smile. 

Para almort bounded from her seat. 

“Salt me? What could he have beon thinking 
of f” 

“IT don’t think it requires the wiedom of Solo- 
mon to find out!” with ancther smile, 

“It requires the patience of Job to stand him. 
Really, paps, he grows quite detestable,” her 
cheeks flaming, 

“Gently, my dear. You ought to be flatterad. 
Bernard is not the one to lose his heart to every 
girl he comes across,” 

* Perhaps not,” disdainfally. "1 don’t know 
ry afogle girl who Is likely to lose her heart to 


* T daresay he will gab a wife if he wants one, 
but not at the Gatehoues. . Lob me sce”—-taking 
off his eye-glasses and rubbing them with a elk 
pockst handkerchief {o which Pera saw a hole, 
Cortalaly it was bigh time for her to come home 
and look aftet her father,—"'there was some 
talk about a man disappearing in this neighbour- 
hood, aud.I couldn’s move a yard on the road 
without coralog on apolicsman. Disgasting | Have 
you heard anything about {t In Warburton?” 

Pera gave.an account of the injustice done to 
Vyvyan, the base conduct of Mr, Ls Mesurler, 
and her cousin's visit, omitting the Important 
fact of hia declagation of love, for her own sake 
and for his; keeping to herself the. still more 
important fact that she had seen a man with him 
at. two o'clock on the third of June. 

Sir, Roger lost, bis abstracted, alx. whilet he 
Natened, vo pomaper pen oe sa she 

ob up to and good. fh. 
. Hs laid his hand upom her arm, and looked ab 
ze pvhoeeiee Rr os 

© was as-pretty ag her. or been 
pote eormns pot 9 $0.turn the young men’s 


“I em undersbend Barnazd hating Vyvyan, 
but ob this Mr...Le Mesurier,” he. eald slowly, 
“‘gnless he is another of your. admirers!” 

» Peratarned her head away, vad her voloe was 


low and f 
te itee tes. Mr, Vywyan because 
he Is engaged to Eva Haughton.” 


‘ Pray ig < yueseie nearly, burnt. to death } 


am to, ba. married-—aud to Vyvysoi” he 
In surprise. ‘ 
Pera nodded, avd then ran away cp the steep 
stalrcass.to. her own. room, anxious to avoid any 
‘questions, She shut. her door,..and stood 


z 


Golte Hell jaet sie other wide oi fp till she had 


regained composura,; Her cheat heaved with one 
or.two. gasping sobs, bat she would not give 





Wisk ep tae teas be her room she would 
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not cry for her loat lover, her pride rebelled | 


against the thought. 

Directly after breakfast the next morning— 
that is to aay, when she had fed ber birds, petted 
the dogs, and given an apple or a lump of sugar 
to her father’s old horse, and seen after thelr 
own luncheon and dinner—she put on her hat, 
and went acrcs: the tiltyard on her way to Lucy 
Mitford's. 

It was a lovely morning, with the dew sifll 
lying on the grass in the deep cool shade, and 
the birds twittering to each other from the 


boughs of the stately old beeches, or the thorns’ 


which only a month ago had been full of 
blossom. 

There was a atile at the end of the tiltyard 
seb In the midst of a tangled hedge, and be- 
yond {t a drop of ten feet or more down Into. 
the lane. The lower part of the bank had 
worn away, whilst the upper still stood In ite 
former place, the sofl being kept together by 
the roots of trees, 

People sald the bank must soon collapse with 
a crash, but in its present state ib was very 
picturesque, and Pera would not have had ib 
altered by any officious lecal board for the world.. 

She climbed down It, agile as a young squirrel, 
and went on her way so softly that the rabbits 
were not scared es they scudded over the grass, 
looking every moment as if they were going to 
tumble on thelr noses, 

The alr wae full of the ham and the buzz of 
gnats and bees, and white butterflies hovered 
over brails of wild honeysuckles, and traveller's 
yoy. 

Pera would not stop to pick a single flower, for 
she was going on a grave business, which had 
already, through the force of clroumstances, been 
put off too long. No one knew what might 
happen now, and she would like to have the 
sweet coveciousness of clearing Bertie Vyvyan 
before Lord Haughton had time to pub the 
whole bueiness in the hands of the police, 

She tapped ab the door of the old-fashioned 
thatched cottage, and I) was opened by Lucy 





| 


ou a friend of Mr. 
1” sald Lacy, with 


‘Of Mr. Vyvyan’s,” with a blusb. 

Then elt down and welcome,” drawing for- 
ward « chalr which, as Pera noticed, was made 
of carved wood, as ff 1b had once known a 
higher tion than. {ts present place in a cot- 
tage. Indeed, all the forniture was good, and 
the ornaments on the carved wooden maoptel- 
plece were of old china which might have been 
picked up fn a ourfoslty shop, for not one plece 
matehed with the other, whilst of great fndi- 
vidual meriv. 


Bat Pers had nob come there to think of 
china; she was-on much graver t hts in- 
tent. Gradually she won Lucy’s con ce by 
her sweet ways, and she soon confided every- 
thing to her sympathising listener; bat when 
Pera asked to see the letter “B Y.,”" she 
said she had given it Into custody of her 
neighbour wap tanoteat to be ont, or else she 
would go and fetch it, She had been-afrald to 
keep 1s herself, because Mr, Vansittart came 
down the very next morning after she had seen 
him, and declared that he must see it, She 
had atoutly refused, and her nelghbour, Mrs. 
Smith, coming in at the moment, he had been 

to go away without it ; but she had seen 
him ou the window one +, when she 
was putting up the shutters, and he had nearly 
scared her out of her wits, 





Pera told her there was no need for fear, but 
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VERNON’S DESTINY. 
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CHAPTER I. 


Tr was an English schoolroom, but as great a 
gontrast to the bare, uncheerful apartments we 
are spt to associate with the idea of educational 
pre as well as could be; a large, handsome 
room, furnished in leather, with bright crimson 
cloth on the table, and curtains of the sathe hue, 


however, waited, and the girls 
ing Ustle secrets, 
® greater freedom ia 
perhap®s. cause the next day was the 


m homes, to be free for some six 


of Minerva House ; and, |. 


ich on them, unknown 
rao ag samyb of the sfx, school 
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“ 7RaALOUSY IS SO MEAN!” REPIIED NELL 


deep intense blae, their long lashes fringing her 
falr cheek and showing its delicate purity of 
They were wonderful eyes ; 20 dark that 

excitement their colouf 
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Every eye was fixed on Margaret a2 she 
deliberately spread the cards in s heap on the 
improvised table, and signed to the girl next 
en, es one, and then the next, and so on. 

, she made her own cholce, The resb of 
the cards were put awsey, and Margare', with a 
kind of key of the fates, stood ready to Interpret 
her friends’ future. 

“ Who shall begin!” cried Lillian. _“ Maggio, 
I'm shaking all over like sn aspen-leaf. If you 
don’t put me out of my suspense soon I shall 


expire at your feet,” 

* Let Lil have her first turn,” interposed Miss 
Charteris, ‘‘and then go straight on as we are 
altting.” ? 

o » 

Lil with dancipg eyes and a weall-assumed 
expression of terror about her pretty little 
mouth, turned up the card she had all this time 
been holding in her delicate hand. It proved 
not to be the one of an ordinary pack, but seem- 
ingly bore upon ite face a single flower—a rose. 

consulted her paper. 

“ An English garden rose. Peace and plenty, 
married love. Oh, Lil, you will ask us all 
wedding, won't you? And bs eure and 

ve & tremendous cake |" 

Lil looked triumphant, She played a little 

with a ring on her left band, and seemed 
as though an Important step in life 
y separated her from her companions. 
turn came next—a wallflower. Her 
to be “ unfaithful In frlendehlp, too cold 

* And Vasdgtiniee tes eouid be on -. 
pense—a general on wou an o] 

emiled serenely. - 

much - best of 
fagged and careworn 
shouldn’t mind a bit if I 


of expectancy coloured Nell’s 
Ihe bend forward te read the 
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oracle, her card outstgviched—a pale white 


hyacinth. 
Margaret's face changed colour, and she sald 


nothing. 

“Read tt ont,” cried the others, breathlessly, 
“ we want to hear Nell’s fortaue.”’ 

**Read ft, Maggie,’ sald Miss Charteris, 
gently, ‘‘ What's the matter, that you look 
80 pale t” , 

“Y’d rather not read it, I wonld, Indeed,” 

"“Waat nonsense,” cried Lil, Indfguantly. 
‘Of covrae, we know It’s only a game. I believe 
gou think Nell will be frightened at anything in 
your wretchéd little book.” is 

“You had better tell us, dear,” sald Nell, 
gravely, “ as Lil eays ft fs only a game,” 

Thus agreed, poor Margaret had no alternative 
but to go on, 

“ White hyncinth—sorrow, unhappiness, per- 
haps death.” 

An awfal spell fell on the little gromp, It had 
been easy enough to declare “it was only a game, 
they didn’t mind a bit whab card they drew ;” 
thsy were all jast a little saperstitions, and they 
could not shake, «ff the a prodyced 
the ualucky incident, I don’t belies Otte of 
thet was’ sorty when the Frencly “teacher ap- 
peared and hustled them off to bedy whilat the 
then remaining fortanes were untold. 

Lady Lilian Forrester and Mise Charteris 
shared the same room. Lili’s pretty head was 
soon on the pillow, but Helen sat with her brash 
in her hand, looking idly {nto the glass, and mot 
attempting to prepare for rest. 

* Nell!” orled her friend at last, ‘‘I do believe 
you are foolish enough to be worrying over that 
absarb fortane {” 

Nell ehivered, 
m Lam not; not exactly, Lil, only ft. fits 


‘* With what, I should like to know !” 

“Thad such a strange dream last night. I 
thought I was on a ship which waz being wrecked, 
and a man was trying to save me by throwing me 
a rope of white hyacinth.” 

* Nell, how strange !'’ 

* Wasn't i$” 

* Did you see his face?” 

« Oh, yes,” 


fo. 


“ And was hea gentleman or jast ® common, 


saflor?” inquired Lady Lillian, with combiderable. 
interest. ’ 

"A gentleman, decidedly; he had the hand- 
somest face I ever saw; and beautifal dark 
eyes!” 

“You will marry him!” pronounved . Li! 
decidedly. ‘' Of course, that's the meaning of the 
dream,” 

*T don’t think eo!” 

‘* Have gon told me all, Nell 1” 

"Very nearly. I don’t remember the faces: of 
anyone else on the ship, but I know # great 
many people were there, and the strangest of all 
was that the danger threatened only me,” 

“ Bat it couldn't,” objected Lil, practically ; 
“If the ehip was golng to bs wrecked everyone, 
on board taagt have been tp equal peril,” 

Helen’ shook head. 

*'T cati’é explafn ft { I only know ft was jasb 
as I have told you,” 

*'Go.on," sald Li, encouragingly ; ‘it’s nearly 
as good as a govel, Nell, What was youtehero’s 
mame |” 

*§ I don’t know,” 

“ Not know!” 

“No 3 Tonly remember that he offered to save 
me ; that he stretched ont a rope of beantifal 
white hyacinths to drag me from my peril.” 

** And you refused 1” 

"IT—I] don"> onal ; he was holding the.rope 
still when I awoke. He was jast a little way. o 
you know; ff I had taken hold of it ¥ sh 
have been quite safe, only——” 

“Only what?” ’ 

“There was @ gold ring between ua,” said Nell, 
' jast a pretty hoop. of +1. musb, have 
trampled on [t to reach my , and zomehow.I 
could nob bear to do it,” ° ; 

LilLwas wide awake now; she sat gp in bed, a 
— gely grove expression on her paually careless 

ace, 


by | alo, 


‘| on his ter, 





“Well, be véry carefal whom you marry,” 
Nell laughed, 

‘*I don’t think I shall ever marry anyone, 
dear ; but why should I need to be more careful 
about {t than other people }"” 

“ Because I belfeve that dream was sent as a 
warning, Until you meet your hero you ought 


not to marry!” 

Nell smalled. "7 

“I might go. t ray whole life without 
meeting you f child 1” sbi 


“Weil, I'm quite sure you ought to 
him, and no one elze.”  . eee | 
Miss Charteris has a long journey bef 
wo it was necessary for . Pah 
BO 


House early the next m thus there D 
time for private talks. and Lilian had 

ago exchanged a promize of constant - 
ence-Indeed, Lil had a* hope of bélog 


allowed to invite her on a long visit. to 
Dashleigh gts gered ot | was not & 

Giamial one after all; and when Helen was ly 
in the train and speeding along in solitude for 
almost the first time in her life, she bad not « 


gle paloful 
sheltered her for twelve years. 

*Tf only I can always be as happy,” was her 
thought, as she looked back on those quiet, an- 
eventful “It only the Mertons are as kind 
to me as Hamilton, I shall have nothing left 
ra for.” ‘ Yee 

t was strange how very Itbtle ew 0 
new protector. He and Colonel Oharteriy had 
been friends for many. years, and had fought 
side by side in the Orlmean and Zaln wars. 
Directly after his comrade’s death the Mejor had 


come into a large property, and had Immediately, jy 


sold out and married a young wife, His an- 
cestral estate was in Monmouthshire, and after 
months of foreign travel be and his bride had 
returned to s the wioter at Merton Park. 
Here his ward was to join them. 

He had written kfadly enough to her, bub had 
made not the alightest avtempt to sce her, and 
poor Nell was a little afraid she might prove 
an unwelcome guest to the newly-married pair. 

Over her fortune the Colonel had but. very 
partial control. Two able lawyers were nsvo- 
clated with him fo the trusteeship, and. the will 
decreed that they should have the chief mannge- 
ment of the Three hundred a-year 


beneath his roof, and farther sum of two 
hundred was ssalgned for her private expences, 


memory of the bome which had | . 


wished you never to make acquaintances out- 
aide your echool-world when you returned to 
them. of yours 
weight among 
he truest heart, the noblest soul, I ever 
met.” ... : 
a Ase tar mother? I can hardly remember 
OL yoy 
**Your mother was lovely,” sald Mre. 
oe pono eraarsi “You are like her 
sometimes, only not so pretty.” \. 
Nell aighed, - r * 
"If she had only lived |” 
fod now, Sars Some: Wom meee 
behind her, school Iifé ended, Miss Helen 
a ies ae ¥ to take up her posl- 
our f "3 






oie Lc ae 
{ ble, aa ‘xtood there holding out her 


“Yes,” said Nell, her face lighting 
Did Mra. Merton send you to meet me |” 
The small apparition in velvet laughed. 
“My dear child, I quite forgot to introda 
myself, I am [sols Merton, and i am very pleased 
to see you at last,” 
She told a man to look after the luggage, and 
led the way to the carrlege. She had very winnlog 


“T am, 


childish ways, bub she looked -as uulike the wife 


The rest of her fortune accumulated until she} clever 


came of age or married, when the whole five 
thousand a-year came into her possession. 

Bat here Oolone! Charteris made a mistake, 
Al h he settled the principal unreservedly 
there nothing to prevent 

‘gy every farthing of 
her Income ; and he to make aay stipula- 

a ee ae o her 


a A yey fit, bad striven to 
aia’ . Keliee A soli 
sould tn dtm op a 1 


oe eae 

P nothing ‘bat & 
really ucexcept mitch should aot her 
to leave them.. 


Something of thts Mrs. Hamilton had irled to |. 


explain to her favourite. pupll, but NelJ, an apt 
seu on felt over. money 
& 


“ Have I nd relations?” she asked, a 
Sha i+ iplandarensactly be co alone ix 


world Oa re ae ‘ 

"You have cousins, and I should say uncles | 
and sunts; bat your, quarrelled with 
mr per te oe a al 

‘ wo y ” , * } 

Mrs, ton could ‘have told her, bat she 
ore Yous father wil 7 te . 

our ) 
sald, gently ; ‘ 0008 Your ‘tother wore oné of 
the happlest Lever They left you 
in my ¢ only one pro were 
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or being here, while your poor father's 
{or an Todien grave; bat we'll do our best to 
make bia daughter happy, won't we, Isa?” 

aa had vanished ; the introduction once per- 
formed, she had slipped away. 

“She's a pretty young creature,” sald the 
Mejor, balf sppealingly to Mise Charterls. “I 
hope you aud ghe will be good friends, Helen,” 

“T am sure Wesball; Mrs, Merton seems to me 
4o be kindness Tteelf.” 

* And you think you can be happy In a guieb 
country place 1” 

“Tam sare I cen, You know I have never been 
anywhere, except at school, since I can remember. 
Everything will be fresh and new to me.” 

* And tn two or three moutha’.time, you know, 
we shall be going up to town, aud gou must be 
presented to the Qaeen at the frst Drawing Room 
next season.” ee 

“You, will tite her to death," aaid.a gay voice 
sear them, and Isola returned, hsr wraps removed, 
end her emall self ares. in an exquisite 
evening dress, “ Misa teris, let me show 
you yout roous and the maid I have engsged for 

ou,” 
. The rooma were charming—three pretty apart- 
ments cn suile, fitted op ea bed-room, 3. 
room, and moth bt 

In the second a young woman knelt, uneording 
Nell's boxes, She was about thirty, scrupulously 
aeat and respectable—Iin fact, the very model of 
a steii, experienced servant ; but wilful Nell took 
a dislike to ber at firatsight, The woman was 
of one of thoze complexions best dercribed by 
the term “whitey brown,” her eyshrows and 
iaches were £0 faint as to be invisible ; her eyes 
themselves were small and ferret-like ; for the 
cost, hair, complexion, and lips were all of the 
tint before mentioned. She was small and thin 
tn figure, moved with a nolselees step, and had 
altogether enfficisnt feline traits to make her 
aorname of “Cat” more appropriate than was 
dealrable, 

She rose and curtseyed to her new mlatress, 
Nell was conscioas of a i: 

Mrs. Merton gave Lydia a few directions, and 
then left Mise Charteris to her toilet, 

She found that the mald, {f unattractive, was 
thoroughly aw fait at her datlés. 

Ins few moments’ Nell was dressed with 
more ¢fech than she had ever before dieplayed ia 
eethan Tpth ushered h 

er with i respec 
downstalrs to the drawio the said 


Mrs, Merton eat {n a low chaly by the fire, She 
welcomed Nelli. with « smile. ; 
Come atid’havé a talk with me. It wants a 
quarter of an hour t6 dianer-time ; they won't 
come near us till the bell rings.” 

" Have you any visitors?” asked Miss Oharteris; 
Wondering a little at the pronoun. eg 
Bn My by wa pal J ar yet 1 he 

came i ago, that we 
eee ogete before he went snd 
gone ” asked , to 
feel lnterested, ™ ; ™ sii : 
Teno, pape i tot Ab sta ae 

‘£68, pi ad ‘ate more 
than « dozen of us, 90 some must tarn out in the 


“Is he your favourite brother 





































































































“Yea, though there la a between us. 
Rex was olgh: Dyeetty lard week” 
“He ts a post, He writes the most glorious 
bhagn ‘that ke’ exttes 

at ee cen wer Mpalpe gd Ag and 












genins ; and, you see, he 
van't live on his genius, aq he ls golag to Auctralia 
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yourself, dear 


I 
nd bh I delighted ;to 
a deferential as thoug were delig 


ses. 
Is Vernon coming +” 
Nell felb positive ahe saw a look of intelligence 
Merton sad. her brother 


erm 


told me abe be 





about my relations ; and, besides, he doesn’t like 
poor Rex, My husband has all bis life been a 
successful man, so I suppose he can’t be expected 
to sympathise with fallare.” 

The door opened and they eutered together, 
the “‘suceessfal man " and the *‘ failure,” 

Nell decided no brother and sister had ever 
been more unifke than Mr, Travers and Mrs. 
Merton. t 

She has been described already. The poct was 
& tall, fine-looking man, six foot odd, with biack, 
curling hair, and large; mime hag eyes, which 
had s trace of diableric in their fire, 

He waa faultlescly dressed ; from the set of his 
white tie to bissllk socks there was nothing about 

to suggest poverty; and the Major's manner 

to ‘him was perfectly courteous, albeit 1b lacked 

that ring of cordiality which hed sounded fn his 
tt Halen, Ms. Reginald 

en,” Mr, Traverse, ove of roy 

fr ae eens tap crmenry ty ward; Mies Char- 


Then the gong: sounded, and they went fn to 
dinner—-sn: exqufsitely-served repast. Four 
people, who were all disposed to be smiable, little 
wonder that the meal passed off very eocially, 
and that when Nelifollowed Mrs. Merton to the 
drawing-room, she decided her Jices had fallen in 


“—% pleasant places, 
he Major sat over bia wine, but Mr, Travers 
soon followed the ladies, 

“Are you Wwearing an eternal friendeh!p }” 
he aeked, amiiiog, * Miss Charteris, I ought 
to warn you this slater of mine is the most 
cxigeant pereon in the world, I have been her 
bond slave for a good many years, and I assure 
you you hed better be careful lest you fall into 
the same captivity.” 

“T am not afraid.” 

"Ten, after thet compliment you ought to give 
us some music,” 

She rose and went to the plano, Rox eat down 
by Mise Charteris, and amused her so well she 
felt quite sorry when the orrival of the Mejor 
and coffee broke up the téte a ¢ée. 

“Only another day of quiet, and the house 
will be turned topey-turvy, Nel),” ssid Major 
Merton, bilthely,. " Fancy twenty people coming 
to spend’ Christmas with an old Iadlan like me ! 
It’s quite gratifying |” 

"I would mach rather they stayed away,’ 
said his wife, a little pettishly. “I am sure we 
fovr should be much cosler without them.” 

"To would be right for Helen to see a little of 
the. world; and Isa, I wish you didn’t dislike 

ghbours quite eo much,” , 


le, 
thongh they had just 
There, don’t fret 
polite 


ond, s Lady :Declma 
: when he would be home 5 









the |. Looked at in the olear light of day 
faded ; 


and | , Half-gn-hour. sufficed . for 





her to recognise thoee of Mrs, Merton and her 
brother. 

She had left her ‘guardian’s wife declaring 
she was 80 sleepy she could hardiy keep her 
eyes open, She had heard Mr. Travers assert 
he must go to his own room to write im- 
portant letters, yet here they were In earnest 
conversation | 

Very gently Neil threw open the window, 
and would have scorned to listen, but she wanted 
to convince héerself she was mistaken She longed 
to believe these were not the two she thought 
ther. 

Doubt was impossible. She could recognise the 
fur trimming of Tola’s mantis; ehe could even 
hear Mr. Traver’s clear voice, 

* There's no pleacing you, child!” be waa say- 
ing, irrltably. “Iam sure I did my best i” 

“ You acted your part too well 1” 

“Surely, Isa, you can’) be filod enough to 
think that ——” 

She interrupted him. 

“T ‘think nothing, only you 
part too well, 
profeselon,"” 

“T meant to please you,” 

* Then you do care a little for wy wishes.’ 

"*Should I be here ele t’ 

“Oh, Rex! didn’t you shadder when you heard 
what the Major sald of Sir Guy t” 

“NotI! I knew the mau was abroad,”’ 

* Bat if he comes back 1” 

“ He won't yet awhile, Besides, you need not 
recelve him anless you like,’’ 

“IT must, You don’t know, Jim; hels true as 
steel ; when he takes » fancy to anyoue he will go 
through fire and water to ehow his friendship 
When Sir Gay comes home he will be here 
perpetually.” 

“To's no use anticipatlog troubles, Isa, 
getting late; you'd better go to bed.” 

** i'm nob tired.” 

“You cught to be, and you'll bave to bs up 
early to-morrow to entertain your hueband's 
ward.” 

** What do you thick of her, Rex 1” 

"T never think at al),”’ 

'* Bat tell. me!” 

“I think I was@orry for ber; she fs euch a 
ehild, you see, Isa—such s mere child!’ 

Neil shut the window with a jerk, and crept 
{nto bed sorrowful and perplexed, What did tb 
all mean } Why did Mrs. Merton and her broths: 
steal out into the grounds by moonlight! Why did 
they fear Sir Gay Vernon! And why, oh! why 
did Mr, Travers pity her ? 

Oh! how Nell wished herself back at 
Minetva Mouse~how whe longed for Lillian 
Forrester | 

Lil's clear jadgment would have seen (brough 
this seeming mystery. Obild as she was—a 
whole year younger than Neil—she would bave 
penetrated the secret, and assured heraelf of 
what so puzzled. her. friend...Nell was fairly 
worn ont, when sleep.at last came te hor wearled 


eyer. 
And yet, dezplie the avxiety and tumult of her 
last waking thoughts, when,she was, once asleep 


acted your 
You must have mletaken your 


ic’a 


‘he alumabered as peacefully and calmly az a little 


oo and she 1! not op age the gy wher 
ine wea trying to peep into the room throug 
the drawn casi and Coa toll Late aed at 
her side with a cup of coffee, 

“ Half-past elgbt, ma'am, Breakfast will bein 
an hour, Mistress though}, perhaps, you would 
prefer not getting up.’ 

“Oh! I would much rather get op. I want to 
see the park. Is {ba fine morning!” 

** Beautifal, ma’am.” 

Neill’s _toflet, 


in a warm serge dress, a black jacket, 
and hat, she.went ont into the grounds in a fer 
more cheerfu! mood than could have been expected 
from her last waking thoughts the night before. 
er fancles 
; all that bad so puzzled her was capable of 
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oracle, her card outstgviched—a pale white 
hyacinth, 

Margaret's face changed colour, and she sald 
nothing. 

“Read ft ont,” cried the others, breathlessly, 
* wa want to hear Nell’s fortane,” 

**Read ft, Maggie,’ sald Miss Charteris, 
gently. ‘‘ What's the matter, that you look 
60 pale t” jl 

“I'd rather not read it, I would, Indeed,” 

“Waist nonsense,” cried Lil, Indfguantly. 
‘Of covrse, we kno It's only a game. — I belleve 
you think Nell will be frightened at anything in 
your wretchéd little book,” ; 

‘You had better tell us, dear,” sald Nell, 
gravely, “ as Lil says ft fs only a game.” 

Thas agreed, poor Margaret had no alternative 
but to go on, 

“White hyacinth—sorrow, unhappiness, per- 
haps death.” 

An awfal spell fell on tho little group, It had 
been easy snongh to declare “It waa only a game, 
they didn’t mind a bit whab card they drew ;” 
they were all jast a little superstitions, and they 
could not shake, cff the im n prodveed 


yesd by 
the uslucky fncident, I " one of 
theta ban when tho Fasnsp*toacher ap- 
peared and buetled them off to bed, whilat the 


then remaining fortanes were 

Lady Lililan Forrester and Mise Charteris 
shared the same room. Lii’s pretty head was 
soon on the pillow, but Helen sat with her brush 
in her hand, looklog idly into the glass, and not 
attempting to prepare for rest. 

* Nall!” orled her friend at last, ‘I do believe 
you are foolish enough to be worrylog over that 
absarb fortane |" 

Nell shivered, 

; “Tam nob; not exactly, Lil, only ft. fits 
a.” 

‘‘ With what, I should like to know }” 

‘Thad such a strange dream last night. I 
thought I was on a ship which waz being wrecked, 
and @ man was trying to save me by throwing me 
a rope of white hyacinth.” 

" Nell, how strange !'’ 

+* Wasn't it.$” 

* Did you eee his face?” 

tt Oh, yea,” 

“ And was heagentieman or just a common 
saflor?” inquired Lady Lillian, with considerable. 
interest. 

"A gentleman, decidedly; he had the hand- 
somest face I ever saw; and beantifal dark 
eyes!” 

“You will marry him!” pronounsed . Li! 
decidedly. ‘' Of couree, that’s the meaning of the 
dream.” 

*T don’t think so!” 

‘* Have you told ms all, Nell?” 

"Very nearly, I don’t remember the faces: of 
anyone size on the ship, but I know. o. great 
many people were there, and the strangest. of all 
was that the danger threatened only me.” 

 Batlt couldn't,” objected Lil, practically ; 
on board taugt have been fn equal peril,” 

Helen’ shock oer head. 

*'T can’t explafn if | I_only know, ft was jast 
as I have told you,” 


* If the ship was golng to be wrecked ayéryons, 


“> 9p," auld Li, encomrastanly “itp nearly | 


as good as a govel, Nell, 
name }” 

"I don’t know,” 

“ Not know!" : 

“No; Lonly remember that he offered to save 
me ; that he stretched ont a ropeof besutifal 
white hyacinths to drag me from my peril.” 

** And you refused 1” 

“T—I dons know ; he was holding the.ro 
still when Iawoke.. He was jasta lttle way. o 
you know ; {ff I had taken hold of tht 
have been quite safe, cnly-——” 

“ Only what!” a care " 

“There waa a gold ring between us,” said Nell, 
inst a pretty hoop. of 


hat was yourt-hero’s 


trampled on It to reach my , and zomehow.I 
could not bear to do it,” j 
LiL. was wide awske now; she sat gp in bed, a 
strangely grave expreseionou her paually careless 
ace, 





d;.1 muab; hays | dec 





“Well, be very carefal whom you marry,” 
Nell laughed, 

‘*I don’t think I shall ever marry anyone, 
dear ; but why should I need to be more carefal 
about {b than other people?” 

“ Because I believe that dream was sent as a 
warolng, Until you meet your hero you ought 


not to marry!” 

Nell stalled. ; 

‘“*T might go t my whéle lite wishout 
meeting him, you foolish child |” Yi 


“Weil, I'm quite sure you ought to makty. 
him, and no one élae.” 5 ‘ 


Miss Charteris has a long. journey before ber, 
zo It was necessary for her to leave 
House early the next ping, thus there 
and Lililan had 


fa a pro t) - 
tte ery Lil hed a great hope cf bélog 
allowed to invite her on a long visit’ to 
Dashlelgh Towers—so the  Rering was not & 
dismal one after all ; and elon was fairly 
in the train and speeding slong in solitude for 
almost the first time in her life, she bad not « 






sheltered her for twelve years. 

"If only I can always be as happy,” was her 
thought, as she looked back on those quiet, un- 
eventful gg rd only the Mertons are as kind 


to me as amilton, I shall have nothing left 

to wish for.” 
Tt was strange how very she knew of her 

new protector. He and Charteris had 


been friends for many Pave and had fought 
side by side in the ©, m and Zaln wate. 
Directly after his comrade’s death the Msjor had 
come inte a large property, and had Immodiately, 
sold out and married a young wife, Hie an- 
cestral estate was in Monmouthshire, and after 
months of foreign travel he and his bride had 
returned to 5 the winter at Merton Park. 
Here his ward was to join them, 

He had written kindly enough to her, bub had 
made not the slightest attempt to see her, and 
poor Nell was a little afraid she might prove 
an unwelcome guest to the newly-married pair, 

Over her fortune the Colonel had but very 
partial control ‘T'wo able lawyers were asvo- 
clated with him fo the trusteeship, and. the will 
decreed that they should have the chief manags- 
ment of the . Three hundred s-year 
was to be” to Major Merton for Miss 
Charteris's maintenance while ‘she continued 
beneath his roof, and s further sum of two 
hundred was assigned for her private expences, 
The rest of her fortane accumulated until ehe 
came of age or married, when the whole five 
thousand a-year came into her possessfon. 

Bat here Oolonel Charterls made 5 mistake, 
Although he settled the principal unreservedly 
on his ter, there nothing to prevent 
her husband from ing rer farthing of 
her Income ; and he forgot to make 25 Gray an 

ding her’ in’s consent to her 
As the will 


Something of this Mrs. Hamilton had trled to |. 


explain to her favourite , but Nell, ap 
scholar, felt a over iibens, 
affairs, } ; 

“ Have I nd relations!” she asked, a : 
"Té seems so strange to be co alone in 


world |” ON 
"You have cousins, and I should say uncles | 
and agnts; bat quarrelled with 


sald, 
the hap 


palaful memory of the home which had| Ob 





Helen,” she 
in my char “eth ool one pevino—you 


pay no visits withou§ thelr sanc 





wished you never to make acquaintances out- 
side your schoo!-world when you returned to 
them. Nell, you well be prond of your’ 
father’s memory ! e was 8 welght among 
men--the truest heart, the noblest soul, I ever 


mets. . 
“Aaa tay mother? I can hardly remember 


her!” . 
** Your mother was ri+3 nag — 
‘You are 


very 
Hamilton, a little evasively. 


sometimes, only not so pretty.” 

Nell alghed, Cm 

“Tf she had only lived 1” 

And now, with. lessons left 
behind her, school life ended, Miss Helen 
Charterla was on her way to take up her - 
tion as a young lady of Her "5 
wife was the )peracn 








a whom her curfosity 


Sator at last, It was five o'clock, 
mite tired of travelling, {b was a 


‘destination was , and 


ieee, star-like blue eyes, pink 
® pre or wsase wate She was 
a head to foot ih velvet trimmed with 





: je the prettiest little ploture 
{ agers atood there foldiug Gat her 


Yeu,” said Nell, her face lighting =P, “T am, 
Did Mra, Merton send you to meet me f ” 

The small apparition in velvet laughed. 

“My dear child, I quite forgot to introduces 
myself. I am Isols Merton, and i am very pleased 
to see you at last,” 

She told a man to look after the luggage, and 
led the way to the carrlege, She had very. winning 
childish waya, bub she looked as unlike the wife 
of a middle-aged officer as could well be I 

**T am ao glad you've come!” she sald, gently. 
You see, the “Major and I: got frightened ; we 


| -“ Bix weeks, We steyed a a year ; 
rer bang be Bem oo me to look and ‘wirer 
| before I took my place sé ‘niletress of the Park ; 
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ot being here, while your poor father's sleeping 
~ "an Todten grave : but we'll do our best to 
make bis daughter happy, won’s we, Isa }” 

Tea had vanished ; the Introduction once per- 
formed, she bad slipped away. 

“She'e a pretty yousg creature,” sald the 
Mejor, balf sppeslingly to Mise Charterls, “TI 
hope you aud she wili be good friends, Helen.” 

“Tam sure Wesball; Mre, Merton seems to me 
40 be kindness Tteelf.”” 

* And you think you can be happy In a guiled 
country place 1” 

“ [am sare I cen, You know I have never been 
anywhsre, except at school, since I can remember. 
Everything will be frechand new tome.” ~ 

* And In ¢wo or hree months’ time, you know, 
wo shall be going op to town, aud sou must be 
presented te the Qaeen at the first Drawing Rrom 
next season.” ‘od 

“ You, will tire her to death,” sald a gay voice 
oear them, and Isola returned, her wraps removed, 
and her exosll self Lg oe in an exquisite 
evening dress, “Miss Charterie, let me show 
you your rooms end the maid I have engeged for 
you,’ 

The rooms were charming—three pretty apart- 
ments en suile, fitted op es bed-room, - 
room, and atndy, : 

Tn the second 9 young woman knelt, uncording 
Nell'a boxes, She was about thirty, ecropulonsly 
aeat and respectable—In fact, the very model of 
4 steid, experienced servant ; but wilful Nelli took 
a dislike wo ber at firet sight, Ths woman sas 
of one of thoze complexions best dercribed ‘by 
the term “whitey brown,” her eyeshrows and 
iashes were £0 faint as to be invisible ; her eyes 
themselves were small and ferret-like ; for the 
vest, halr, complexton, and jips were all of the 
tint before mentioned, She was small and thin 
in figure, moved with a nolselees step, and had 
altogether sufficient feline traits to make her 
aarname cf “Cat” more appropriate than was 
desirable, 

She rose and curtseyed to her new mlabress, 
Nell wae conscious of shivering. 

Mrs, Merton gave Lydia « few directions, and 
then left Mise erls to her tellet, 

She found that the mafd, {f unattractive, was 
thoroughly au fait at her dutlés. 

Ins few moments’ Nell was dressed with 
more ¢ fect than she had ever before dieplayed in 
eethen kiya ushered h 

er with 4 respect 
downstalra to the drawing-room, A dee she said 
the mistress would be found. 

Mrs. Merton eat in a low chair by the fire, She 
welcomed Neli with 9 emile. ' 

‘Come and havé a talk with me. It-wants a 
quarter of an hour to Gianer-time ; they won't 
come near ts till the bell rings.” B 

" Have you any visitors?” asked Miss Charteris; 
Wondering a little ab the pronoun. chat 

“My brother t% staying bere. Dear Rex? he 
only came two days ago, that we mig 
Christmas together before he went abroad,” 

“Will he be gone long 1” asked Nell, trying to 
feel Interested, ; na? a 


1 Ia 
" All his life ; he Fae te he TY Sea 


You ‘eee, papa {8 not there are more 
than a dozen of we, so some must turn but fh the 
“ Is he your favourite brother $” be 

Yes, t there ts greet. tp Dekmbdn me, 
Rex was “twenty last week.” 
"Te he's get one 
ee ae writes the most bekis 
’ wr .] 
that the exits were jealous of him, and 





. 





about my relations ; and, besider, he doesn’s like 
poor Rex, My husband has all bis life been a 
successful man, so I nek ks he can’t be expected 
to sympathise with fallare.” 

The door opened and they entered together, 
the ‘‘sticcessfal man " and the *' failure,” 

Nell decided no brother and sister had ever 
been more unifke than Mr, Travers and Mrs. 
Merton, : 

She has been described already. The poet was 
6 tall, fine-looking man, efx foot odd, with biack, 
curling hair, and large, faking rong eyes, which 


-had trace of diableric in 


He waa fault dressed ; from the set of his 
white tie to bissllk sevks there was nothing about 
~~. stggest poverty;and the Major's msaoner 
to him was perfectly courteous, albeit 1) lacked 
that ring of cordiality’which hed sounded fp his 
vt Helen, Mr, Reginald 

» Mr, ravers, one of roy 
wife's met neon  co my ward, Mise Char- 

Then the gong sounded, and they went fn to 
dinner—-an: exqulsitely-served repast, Four 
people, who were all disposed to besamiable, little 
wonder that the meal passed off very socially, 
and that when Neli followed Mrs. Merton to the 
drawing-room, she decided her Jines had fallen in 


= Pleasant places, 
he Mojor sat over his wine, but Mr. Travers 
soon followed the ladies, 

‘Are you swearing-sn eternal friendeh!p 4” 
he aeked, emi.iog, “ Mise Charteris, I ought 
to warn you this slater of mine is the most 
«xigeant pereon in the world, I have been her 
bond slave for a good many years, and J assure 
you you had better be careful lest you fall into 
the same captivity.” 

“T am not afraid,” 

"* Tea, after that compliment you ought to give 
us some music,” 

She rose and went to the plano, Rox eat down 
by Mise Charteris, and amused her so well she 
felt quite sorry when the orrival of the Mejor 
and coffee broke up the tétc a iéte. 

“Only another day of quiet, and the house 
will be turned topey-tarvy, Nel},”” ssid Mejor 
Merton, bilthely,. " Fancy twenty people coming 
to spend Christmas with an old Iadlan like me ! 
It’s quite gratifying!” 

"I would much rather they stayed away,” 
said his wife, a little pettishly. ‘‘I am sure we 
four should be much cosler without them.” 

"To would be right for Helen to see a little of 
the. world; and Isa, I wish you didn’) dislike 
your neighbours quite #0 much,” : 

‘* They are horrible.” 

4 An tanned pd they had j 

“As as» thou ad jast 
stepped out.of Noah’s ark. There, don’t fret 
yourself, dear old man; I mean to be as polite 
and deferential as though I were. delighted :to 


Bee. 
"Ts Vernon coming | a 
Nell felt positive she saw 8 look of intelligence 
exhanged bebween Mrs. Merton gud her brother 


wrt o, dims bets ol abroad s Lady Dest 






ya Fp 1 ne liga when he would be home 5 ‘she elaraber 
come | L 
“7 O.iterighh. haves grant smn foe Lay 


ber to recognize thoee of Mrs, Merton and her 
brother. 

She had left her ‘guardfan’s wifa declaring 
the was 80 sleepy she could hardiy keep her 
eyes open, She had heard Mr. Treavere assert 
he must go to his own room to write im- 
portant letters, yet here they were In earns 
conversation | 

Very gently Neil threw open the window, 
and would have scorned to listen, but she wanted 
to convince hérself she was mistaken She longed 
to believe these were not the two she thought 
them. 

Doubt was impossible. She could recognise the 
fur trimming ‘of Tola’s mantis; she could even 
bear Mr. Travér’s clear voice. 

* There's no pleaeing you, child!” be wna esy- 
ing, irrftably. “Iam sore I did my best!” 

“You acted your part too well 1" 

“Surely, Iea, you can’t be {lob enovgh to 
think that -——” 

She {Interrupted him. 

“JT think nothing, only you 
part too well, 
profesaton.”’ 

“T meant to please you,” 

"Then you do care « little for my wishes.’ 

** Should I be here elae t’ 

"Oh, Rex! didn’t you shadder when you heard 
what the Major sald of Sir Guy?” 

“NotI! I knew the man was abroad,’ 

** Bat if he comes back 1’ 

" He won't yet awhile, Basides, you need not 
recelve bim unless you like,”’ 

“7 must, You don’t know, Jim; hels true as 
steel ; when he takes a fancy to anyoue he will go 
through fire aud water to ehow his friendship 
When Sir Gay comes home he will be here 
perpetually.” 

“To's no use anticipating troubles. Isa, it’s 
getting late ; yon’d better go to bed.”’ 

** i'm not tired.” 

"You cught to be, and yon’li bave to bs up 
early to-morrow to entertain your husband's 
ward.” 

** What do you think of her, Rex 1” 

"T never think at al),”’ 

'* Bat tell me!” 

think 1 wasorry for ber; she fa auch a 
child, you see, Ien—such a mere child!’ 

Nell shut. the window with a jerk, and crept 
{nto bed sorrowful and perplexed, What did fb 
all. mean } Why did Mre. Merton and her brothe 
steal out Into the grounds by moonlight! Why did 
they fear Sir Gay Vernon? And why, oh! why 
did Mr, Travers pity her ? 

Oh! how Nell wished herself back at 
Minerva House—how whe longed for Lillian 
Forrester | 

Lil’s clear jadgment would have sesx (brough 
this seeming mystery. Obild as she was—a 
whole year younger than Nell-—she would have 
penetrated the secret, and assured herself of 
what so puzzled. her. friend...Nell. was fairly 
worn ont, when sleep.at last came te hor wearled 


acted your 
You must have mistaken your 


eyer. 

And yet, dezpite the arxiety and tumult of her 
last waking thoughts, when.she waa, once asleep 
ed as peacefully and calmly az a little 
child, and she did not wake until the winter eun- 
shine was trying to peep into. the room, through 
the drawn curtains, the maid Lydla stood at 
her side with a cup of coffee, 

" Half-paat eight, ma'am, Breakfast will bein 
an hour, Mistress though), perhaps, you would 
prefer not getting up.” 

“Oh! I-would much rather get up. I want to 
see the park. Is {ba fine morning!” 

‘+ Beautifal, ma’am.” 

,_Halt-gn-hour...evfficed . for, Nell’s  tollet, 
‘Equipped in a warm serge dress, a black jacked, 
and hat, she.went ontinto the grounds in a fer 
more cheerfu) mood than could have been expected 
from her last waking thoughts the njght before. 
Looked at in the clear tight of day her fancies 
faded ; all that. bad so puzzled her was capable of 

splanation, 
thon, years 
Brose, 


The Major, a Mstle pat 
0 





sce yonoger tin 

( af ger than her husband, 
loved her early, and his iy 
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aa 


Nn eee eee ge 


Seer. te eo 


Reet asm rere 


THE LONDON READER 


Oct, 13, 1900. 








: oh 


ees £E 


“T must have been asimpleton to 
frightened last night,” solilcquised Nell. 
belleve-I am getting almost as superstitious 
Margaret Dean herself. Well, I understand it 
now, and I mean to be as happy as possible here, 
T believe when people have met with a great many 
disappointments themselves they always var 
other agg shot ey Aina the same, so that’s 
why Mr, Travers pitied me, { wonder when he fs 
going to Australia }” 

** Good morning, Mise Charteris!” 

Nell started. Here was the object of her 
thoughts confronting here In an irreproach- 
ble tweed enfit. What, oh! what would Mr, 
Travers do for a tailor when he was on a sheep 
farm, hundreds of miles ‘ up-conntry” in the 
Antipodes | 

“Good morning !” sald Nell, polltely, “I was 
jast going round the park. Do you think I shall 
nave time before breakfast 1" 

He tock out his watch. 

“ Only ten minutes, aud the Major is a marti- 
net for punctuality, i'm afraid you must put off 
your ramble till after breakfast. I shall be very 
happy to escort you then, I don’t expect Isa 
will venture; she always writes letters for the 
Mejor In the Mbrary the firat thing.” 

" How well you know thelr ways.” 

' ** You see, Isa and I are great friends,” 

i she your favourite alster ?"” 

* Yee. 


" And how many others have you!” 

"T don’t know. Don’t look so shocked, Miss 
Charteris, I believe there are » baker's dozen of 
us somewhere, but I never took the trouble to 
count up |” 

** You don’t deserve to have them }” 

had even one brother or 

"You would prebably be very sorry.” 

“J should be delighted. Everything would 
~— 80 rg me! pi ie 

“ Precisely, ou wo no longer an 
helress |” 

“ Asif I minded that. Lil and I often used 
to say we sheuld enjoy being peor.” 

“ And who is Lil?” 

"The dearest friend I have in the world,” 

" Bat hasn’t she a mame !"’ 

"Qh, yes. Lady Lilian Forrester. Bat I 
“7 think of her as Lil.” 

**T used to think her very pretty.” 

“ Do you know her!” eagerly. 

*T ased to visib at Lord Dashlelgh’s. Oh! no,” 
as Nell began to talk of telling her friend of the 
coincidence ; you must not mention {tb to her. 
She was only a child then, and she will have 
forgotten.” 

“TAL never forgets |” 

*'T must ask you, as a favour, never to men- 
tion my name to Lady Lililan, or any member of 
her family, I may be poor and uneuccessful, 
Miss Charterle—I daresay Isola has told you as 
much—but I have my pride; and I do not 
choose to have it sald that I boast of my 
acquaintance with titled people,” 

You are awfally proud |” 

“ Awfally. I suppose you think I ought nob 
to be—that pride is a luxary beyond the deserts 
ef poor people. Eh, Miss Charteris ?"’ 

"T never thought of such a thing.” 

“Well, here we are at the house, You are 
not angry with me, I hope, Miss Charteris? 
Believe me, I would not willingly offend 
you,” 

“Tam not offended,” 

“' And we are friends?” 

“' Ian’ It too soon to say that 1” 

“No!” eaid Rex, fiercely, f Anyone can tell 
at once whether another person is congenial to 
them or not. Promise me we are friends."’ 

And Nell promised {t, as she went Into break- 
fast, meeting a warm greeting from the Major 





and a very slight frown from his wife, which dis- 
almost before she noticed it. 

I have a wofal headache,’ sald Mrs. Merton, 
after breakfast, “I shall have to leave to 
Rex for amasement this morning ; he show 
you round the park.” 

“ Can't I sit with you, and bathe your head !” 

Teola thanked her, and declined. 

‘* T am almost past speaking, The Major is 
going to drive into Chepstow, and if you two 
arouse each other, I shall have nothing to think 
Wier ach, refusing af h of 

was no ter stich a way 
putting ft. Nell wandered through the park and 
grounds at Mr, Travers’s side. He wasa man of 
great intellect and rarefascination. Almost with- 
ont effort he made the time fiy for Nell. The 
Mbtle unsophisticated school-girl had never en- 
joyed herself so much. 

“Come up here,” sald Rex, pointing to a small 
flight of steps leading to an observatory built on 
en trie A sa wa ai tend pe madd 
note fn the neighbourhood from hers.” 

Tt was a lovely view, Indeed, which spread ft- 
self before Nell’s enchanted eyes, Oos dwelling in 
the distance charmed her more than ali—a 
stately pile of grey atone half covered by fvy. 

* What house is that ?” 

He looked, and an angry scowl passed over his 
handsome face. 

"That is Vernon Grange, the property of the 
greatest prig in the county. Guy Vernon, 
Baronet |” 

* Don't you like him?” 

“T bate him!” 

“* Bat why!” 

“T don’t know, We were at college together, 
and he won every honour I lost. That may have 
something to do with it!” 

would be jealousy !” 


ig so mean }” 


Ifa person 


*p care for meI should be 
proud to be jealous of whoever they preferred 
te 

‘Is Mrs, Merton subject to these headaches f 


She looks to me delicate |” 


is very excitable, and 


not another word until they 
Both the Major and his wife 
dining-room when they appeared. 
smiles and brightness, had lost all 
headache, and the Msjor was full of 
of ‘news he had picked up in 
town. 
> Isa,” he sald, suddenly, “ our 
its greatest attraction after all. 
to-day In Chepstow, and 
from Sir Guy saying he 
ht, 80 wemay expect 


been all smiles when her hus- 
. Nell, who sat next her, 
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THE TRIUMPH OF NAN. 


—10:— 
(Continued from page 9.) 


" Ip fe not—if you love me,” . 
"I love you,” she whispered, ‘ Bat, Dougla:, 
know that I am bound {In honour to Sir 


darling, let | 
Png price i veer 
to-morrow privately, aud 

we will post the 


to you, begging you not to let your pride wreck 

popes asa woman's falseness wrecked his 

for twelve long years.” Y 
“Don’t you mind?” whispered Molly. “TI 

me thought men were so proud.” 

Maly _fon’t mind anything that gives me 


ashe said, presently, ‘Do 
you know how I used to hate you for Kelth’s 
sake—that was before we even saw you! I wonder 
what Nan will say ?” 

“'T mean to re te Torquay for the honey- 
moon,” said Mr. , audaciously, "' The Manor 
Hoase fe only an hour's journey, so if the Vernons 
are hospitable, they will Invite us over for a day 
or two. 


he is a king among men.” 
€ And you don’s mind about Sir Isaac?” 
“ Mind!” cried Roger, “Iam delighted. He 
toile, You were not to 


eight o’clock the august ceremony, , 

and Ms landehip ore to laamy some, Seet TY & 

to Sir . 

He loves money, dearly, but I fancy for oncr 
6 receiving it. He will be awfully 

little girl.” - 

“TI wish I might tell Ada.” 

“Nonsense, Ada is so terribly 
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“J guppose Arden thinks you « very helpless 
woman, for he says you are to take Susan. 
Tall her you're golvg to Devonshire, and she’s bo 
whatever you require.” 
@ Molly bad very little sleep that night, and yet 
th wes 8 very bright-faced girl who walked down 
the avenue on 's arm to the little 
chareh, which stood almost opposite the gates of 
Olavering Park. It was ® dull winter's morning, 
but Molly’s heart wae light, and Lady Ormsby 
thought she had never seen her favourite look so 


ay soon over, Charles Dougiae Arden and 
May Chayeaing pigpied tte eek $8 each other 
in a very few moments Bat amid all the 
excitement of the scene Molly found time to 
wonder if her bridegrdom had been christened 
Arden, or if he repeated his surname without 
knowing {t was a mistake, But what did sstonish 
her was that aa they turned {nto the vestry the 
belie crashed outa joyous peal as jabilantly as 
though the private marr had been that of 
some notable. And before he signed the register 
D turned almost sppealiogly ‘to her 


brot “tore 

You tell her, Roger. I cannot,” 

R laughed but complied at once. 

. y, you are ander a great delusion, but 
the deception was for your good, s0 you can’t 
resent it, I assure youl have barely recovered 
the shock to my own feelings, I only heard 
the news thie morning, You have ceased to be 
— bat you can never be Mrs, 

Roger,” interposed pretty Lady Ormsby, 
* you are quite spoiling {t. Molly, once upon a 
time there was arich young man who had lost 
falth in everyone, so he pretended to be poor to 
see if anyoue would accept him jast on his own 
merits, People were so good te him he grew 
a little ashamed, and wanted to reveal his own 
Identity, but he confided In me, and I told him 
to walt ; you were such astrangechild. Douglas 
Arden had more chance with you than the Ear! 
of Fatrleigh,” 

The truth dawned on Molly at last. 

od sa ag) hang lw shes ame yg we 


to her husband, ‘And yet I understand. Y | ask 


I wonder we never It, 

a terribly confusing part,”’ 
h, amiling. “Kelth Vernon 
knew me in my own character, his bride knew me 
in my assumed one, 0 both Lord Fairleigh and his 


ed years ogo, but still in 
by memortes are stored the 

# wooing, aud how 

her Shylock literally at 


hoar, 
[THE END.] 


= taceil 


“ 


BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


—0!—— 
OHAPTER XVi—(continued.) 


“I want you to look well to-night, my dear; 
be carefal with your toflet, or lep Fadette choose 
your dress,” sald Lady Dorothy, a few days later, 
at breakfast, as she stirred her chocolate, glancing 
across at her companion, 

“Yes, aunt. Where are we going?” ingulred 
Misa Vane, looking up from her perusal of a letter 
headed H.MS. Juno. 

"To the Duchess de Pescara. A dinner first, 
to which only the lsc, lociading ourselves, are 
invited, and a dance afterwards.” 

* Tt will be a long evening, then?’ 

“ For me, nob for you, who can valse and enjoy 
yourseif,” 

"We need nob stay for the dancing, annt, ff you 
don’t wish it,” she said, gently. 

“Yes, we will,” replied the obstinate old 
woman, ‘' What have you come to town for, but 
to see and be seen? Besides, I shall enjoy it, I 
shall like to see faded beauties of past seasons 


| forced to bow te your superior charme—forced to 


give way and retire,” 

"*T hope they won't have to do that.” 

“Hamph! You're not like most of them, 
ready to tear each other’s eyes ont with envy.” 

‘*Oh, no! I should never envy another woman 
an while I Panl’s love.” 

No, of course not, That's all right. This 
fen’t, though,” she added a moment after, as she 
glanced over an eplstic she held, “This has 
been delayed. Itisfrom Max. He will be here 
to-day.” 

“Really? So soon?” 

“Yee. How tiresome I must go and 
give orders to have his rooms prepared,” and 
she finished her chocolate and bustled away to 
= and superintend the carrylog out of 


Opal was seated {n a ilitle boudolr, all sky- 
blae satin and silver, when she heard the door 
open, and, concluding {+ was Lady Dorothy, 


** Has Max come, and is lanch ready 1” 

“Yes, to both questions,” replied a deep, 
masculine voice, And jamping up she found 
herself face to face with a tall, handsome 


man, 

“T—I—did not—know—you had arrived!” 
she faltered, blushing divinely. 

“No. I came to announce the Interesting fact. 
And so you are the little couein I remember seeing 
some years ago! How you havegrown! Qalte 
& young woman now!” taking ber bands fn bis as 
he spoke, and holding them longer than was 


absolately necessary, 

"Do you really remember me!” she asked, 
pleased at his saying so. 

“Really. I bave s vivid recollection of you in 
a black gown, with all this,” touc the 
amber hair, “ about your shoulders B 
Te do you remember me 1” 

es,” 

“And do you think I have altered 1.” he 

demanded 


; “ Hardly ab all,” she answered, scanning his 
face somewhat timidly. 
“Do I look older #" 


"No,”. 
“ gller ” 

gk 

"That is right, Aunt says you never tell fibs, 
so I shall not shrink now from the criticlem of 
agus whom I have not seen for the 
past few years.” : 

*T don’t think you need,” she said inno- 


= paying him «a compliment without 
& 


“ 'Fhat isconsollag. Bat let me take you Into 
lancb,” and offering her his arm, he conducted 





than [6 did now, aad hie face 
handsome, 

** Perhaps his bronzed ekin accounted for that, 
and meade the white teeth, lavishly displayed 
when he smiled, look whiter, the light blae orba—~ 
the least attractive feature In the attractive face 
darker, and gave an altogether more manly 
appearance, 

“So you've renewed your former acquain- 
tance t’’ sald Lady Dorothy. 

“Yes, We have had quite a 
chat.”’ 

* That's right, And what do you think of her!” 
nodding her head towards her niece 

“T think she [s everything she ought to be,” ha 
replied, guardedly, for he by uo means approved 
of the open way in which his aunt praised her 
protégée's good-looks to their faces, 

“Hamph! That may mean anything or 
nothing.” 

"Do you think 20} ” 

© Of course Ido, And that's what you meant 
me to,” 

** Then I ought to be satisfied. 

You ought, but I don’t 
are,” 

*] don’t suppoes anyone ever fa here below,” 
he replied, rising with a heavy yawn. 

 Blasé as ever,” 

“Tthink Iam. That sort ofthing doem’t pass 
away with the years that roll over our heads 
Rather {t grows worse.’ 

“That dependa upon the mode of life one 
leads,” 

“ Does it?” 

* Naturally,” 

“And you think the 
as-—”’ 

* Has been about as bad for you as ib possibly 
could,’’ 

"Ah! Perhaps you are right,” he agreed, 
lazily, as though ib were not worth disputing 
about. 

‘Of course Lam, I heps you don’t feel too 
much done ap and enntyé to escort as to a dance 
and dinner this evening !”’ 

“T am always at your service,” he rejoined, with 
negli mt politeness, 

‘Hamph!” grunted his aunt, using her 
favourite interjection. ‘' Kind to say that,” 

“ Where Is th?" 

* At Pescara House,” 

“Ah!” he sald sgain, ‘Soill keep ap your 
friendship with the Duchess 1” 

"Yes, She le ons of my greatest favourites.” 

“ Can’t Imagine why she ie.” 

“You ought to know. [I adore physical 


not nearly so 


cousinly 


suppose you 


life I have led 


" And don’t care a fiz for mental.” 

“don't say that. Still prefer a handsome 
face to a clever braia.”’ 

"IT know you do, and o woman with a 
lovely face to ome with a clean, unstained 
reputation,” 

“ Max!’ Her tone was fall of indignation. 

“ I be true.” 

“Tt fe not trae.” 

“What! When you persists in being 
a 3 with auch a woman as the Dachess 
Joeé.” 

* She fs all right.” 

" Most people think she Is all wrong.” 

* Moat people are scandal. mongers,’ 

“Very trae, Solll there is seldom smoke with- 
out fire,” 

*' Pooh! Where fs the amoke t” 

“Ivors Rowand used to be looked upon as very 
tangible smoke before I salied for India.” 

‘Nonsense, He fs eimply « friend.” 

“Exactly, Ami de la maison, ami de Ia 
Semme,” 

*€ And of the husband.” 
“Or thar I can hardly jadge, Heis so seldom 


to be " 

“Indeed ho is, He drives with her In the 
Park once or twice a week, beads the table when 
she givey a big dlaner, takes her to the Opera in 
the season, and always escorts her to Monte 
Carlo, Nice, or any other place eke may choose to 





go to in the satamno.'’ 
‘He doesn't stay there, though, and of course 
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showing up in the Park and at. the Opera is 


arraaged for the edification of the publfe.” 

“Max, you are absolutely abomiuable{ ” 

‘* Not at all, It doesn’) matter for yon, only 
I don’t thiok you onght to take that child to 
such ® woman's house.’ 

© Ridiculous. I won't listen to another 
word,” and she didn’t, for seizing on her stick 
she atumped ont of the room, in dudgeon 
at the abuse her favourite had recel : 

To do her justice, she did not belleve the 
Dachezs was as bad as her friends painted her ; 
she thought she was only fond of flirtation and 
amusement, fine dress and fine jewels, Had she 
really thought there was anything more than a 
mere platonic friendship between Joé and Sir 
Ivors she would not have allowed Opal inside 
her house, Bat ashe was terribly obstinate, and 
when she took a fancy to a person would belleve 
nothing bad of them, unless she had the most 
substantial proof, 


ea oe 


CHAPTER XVIL 


TaHere was a biezs of light In the rooms at 
Pescara House, as ‘.ady Dorothy and her niece 
and nephew entered, and the Dachess stood jast 
under the chandelier recelving her guests, glitter- 
ing with jewels, magnificent in lace and brocade 
—-a splendid woman atill, though her years 
numbered thirty-eight, and her life had been one 
which tells oa looks. Yet her lovely large eyes 
were bright and lastrous, her black hair 
abendant and shining, her complexion smooth, 
and hardly requiring the pains she bestowed on It, 
and her figure superb, 

" Charmed to see you!’ she smiled to her old 
friend, “and you, Colonel Londale, Qalte anage 
since we have met |” 

At which Max muttered something unintelli- 
gible, for be was not over well pleased at belong 
obliged to attend the Dachess’s dinner. 

* And this is your nlece? An ingénuc, and a 
lovely one! She graces my salon;” but as she 
epoke the Spaviard’s eyes shot a flaming, jealous 
giance at the fair girl, who looked so pure and 
beautiful In a white dress with silver embrolderg 
rouud the hem, and slesves, and throat, and a 
asgger of autiqne workmansh!p thrust through 
the oo Haye of = er hair, 

‘Thanke!” said Lady Dorothy, taking the 
oredit of the beaaty ali to herself, 

“ What an ass I have been |” thoughs Ivors, as 
he looked at the noble, sweet face of the id 
his side, She fell to his lot to take down to 
dinner, Joeé having to give the place of honour 
to a snufty, bald-headed hidalgo whom she conld 
have strangled with her Itthe, brown 
because be took the piece she would have 
wished her lover to occupy ; and then glanced 
at the haughty, passionate face of hia mistress, and 
om whose cheek the rouge was jasb apparent, 
though skilfully Jald on, and whose dress dis- 
played more than he fn his preeent frame of mind 
approved of, “ Worse than that; to tle lt 
to s woman who will never set-me free, If she 
doesn’t I must bresk my bonds myeelf. They 
are no longer rosy ones, and I cannot go on simu- 
lating’ a passion I do not feel. Heaven tif I 
could only live the last few years over sgain, only 
feel myself worthy to be the husband of this pare 
girl. Thatta not possible; still I may makea fresh 
etart, and it shall bea better one than the frst,” 
and settling the matter thus to his own tatis- 
faction, he pushed unpleasant thoughts sside, and 
maade himself agreeable to bis companion, deepite 
the black looks eaat at him by the Dachess, 

** What was Rowand saying to you «at 
dinner?” asked Max, leaning bis head back on 
the crimson velvet cushion, doubtless beeause 
he knew it seb off his blond face admirably, and 
looking at his cousin attentively. 

“ Why do you ask} she inquired, 

* Becaaee I want to know. He fs a mosb 
awfal flirt, one of the’ greatest ever created, and 


I consider myself @ sort of elder brother, you | fi 


see, so think you ought to tall me.” 

“Elder brothers, I thiok, don’t usally ask 
thess gorb of questions,” she answered with a 
little sraile, 


“Dom's they? How do you know?” 





“ As a rule they are not futerested enough In 
their sizters to do £0,” é 

“Indeed | Is that your opinion;” with a 
side glance at the dainty bead with the golden 
6c. wandering over the white temple. 

es,” 

“T am a cousin-brothar, a different kind of 
thing, and I do take snfficient interest in you to 
ask Tons rort of questions,” 

“TY thought you did nob take an interest In 

anything,” she sald, tanocently, regarding him 
with widely open eyes. 
’ “I don’t,” he acknowledged, candidly, array- 
ing the gardenia fn his buttonhole, ‘as a rule. 
Of course there are exceptions to that rule, and 
you are one of them.” -He lifted the ‘* china- 
blue” orbs Raby objected to so much as he 
spoke, and looked full into those deeper ones 
with anucual earneatness. 

The fact was he admired his cousin in her 
evening attire immensely, and then she wes so 
fresh and natural, so different from the women 
he had been used to In Indis, who blushed at 


nothixg. es 

Ib was quite delightful to see the red blood 
monnt to Opal’s face at a bold glance, cr an 
equivocal word, to watch the dark-fringed lids 
droop, and the exquisite lips quiver. 

He was blasd and weary, had discounted life at 
a terrible pace, and moreover, was a disappointed 
man, 

He was the grandson of an ear), and for many 
years had been looked upon as the probable 
successor to the title and estates of Grassmere, 
but just before bis twenty-cighth birthday his 
spas alts, ths bom Mas alk omadete oot 
young w a cbild re gy every 
year—eometimes a son, sometimes a deughter— 
<A Govged tate, soompugelive’ clgnlicnes 
chil to co ve 
and lost all chance of becoming Karl of Grass- 


mere, 

This had been a bitter blow to the gay hussar, 
and one from which he never recovered, Ib 
changed him. He became hard, cynical, scep- 
ties!, and reckless, ran the fortune his 
father lefé him, and plun on the turf, ran 
fato debt, and at forty nothing left to live 
for eave his profession, to which he was pas- 
sionately attached, 

Brill he could admire a pretty woman when he 
saw one, provided hers was a natura! prettiness, 
and that she was not Indebted to her perfamer 
for her complexion, nor to her corset maker for 
her figure ; and besides being nice to look at Opal 
wes nice to talk to. 

She soothed him somehow or the other. Her 
volee was so low and gentle, her skin so smooth 
and white, and her gown xo pleasing for the eye 
to rest upon, i 

“Are you going to tell me?” be demanded 
after a panse. 

“T can't.” 

* Dotdane Tha forgotten what he did eay,’ 

ve ¥ e eay.” 

"Te that a fact?” 

“T never tell stories.” 

"No, by the way, sant eald you didn’t, Then 
his conversation didn’t interest yon much ¥” 

és Lam afraid not.” 

' 

ee See a, ee 


"Why do you say that !” she asked, 
Pn don’t you think he is?” 
oa 


** Not even when you forget what he has sald 
half an hour after he has eald it!” 

“That does not matter. Probably he bas for- 
gotten, a 

“J don’t think eo. Still that is of no moment, 
I am glad you forget what he says.” 

“ hy! 
eyes, that somehow or other cave the Colonél a 
sensation he had not experienced for many a long 


" Because, as I told you, he is an abominable 
irt, and doesn’t mean a word that be says,” 
eel pond onght to say that.” 

“ Why not, cos}” 

ace and how do you know he laa 


“Tam sure of it, He whispers all sorts of 





tots nothings toto the ears. of every girl be 
comes | actuss, and then there are other 


things. . 

“ What are the other things!” 

“Ahi You musto’t ask,” he returned, with 
a langh, as he thought of the DacheseJaé. “i 
couldn’t tell you abont those things.” 

“No!” 

"You wouldn't care to hear them,” 

How can you tell?” 

“Tam sure of ft,” he returned, confidently ; 
‘‘and promfes me, don’s dance with him to- 

4,” 

* But-—~I have promised ‘him s valse.” 

"Never mind; say you are engaged to me, 
Here he comes. I shall tell him it is mine,” 

Rowand came towards the s!cove, where they 
were sitting, looking confident and well pleased, 
a happy smile on his ilps, 

“ This is our dance, Mies Vane; I hope you hare 
remembered {s?" he sald, offering his arm. 

“You make a mistake; thie is mine,” 
interfered Lonsdale. mi Ke 
“TI think not,” returned the Highlander, 
showing his wristband, on which wag scrawied 
Ey ooasn's nant a 

! e a name fs on my programme, an 
mine on here," displaying the two cards be had 
recurred. . 

* You It to mea,” to her. 

"Tt you muss be beso eid the Colonel, 
coally, “ Miss Vane pro 


it 
a 4 
ifs 
5 tg 
eit 
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@ couch, 
Oh! pretty well,” he replied, tadifferently, 
staring moodily at the handful of dying embers 


in the grate. 
“Only pretty well? ‘Was that all! I should 


have th t you would have considered ft 
have said so,” 
“ Would you!” . 


“Yes. You don’t often say pretty things 
me now. r 
“Don’t 11” 

“No. You know you don’t, Nelther do 
you _ Abe trouble te be particularly civil or 


“*t am sorry I don't please you,” -he returned, 


“Tb iem’t that you do not please me; it ls the 
other way abound, and you know {),.” 

"T certainly can't make ont Whab you are 
parm | at,” he eald, sulkily. “If you want to 
get rid af me say so, and I'll go; only we needn't 
q or have any face over 1h, Tt gan be done 


q' . 
“That's jast {t,” she erled, violently, 


and away the cigarette... "You b 
to Paes do ib quietly, so that nothing 


Bt 
objectionable may come to the ears of thao 
white- faced doll Lady Dorothy brought here to- 

u Surely ” he expostalsted, with a gexture of 
oyance, we need nob bring Mies Vane's asma 


ta 
into our squabbles!” 


. * Need we not, when you love her!” 
* You are golng rather far, Jo:¢,” he remarked, 


" You love her,” she reiterated, going over and 

near him, her syce eee like & 

"a. “You love her. Deny it {f you can. 

eaw fb as you looked ab her, az you talked to 
her ; {t chowed In every 3s 

“T don’t deny ib,” he sald, coolly, 
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" You’ dare to say this to mei” she cried, 
1 her hands, a J 
orices pen tauiek ten Smowleg ft, you.” 
* You peg ay dicen 3 
" Why not no : me... 
he loved me Once,” she falteréd, 
ing out of her dark eyes,.the 


h 6. c Pi ii3sI= ; 
“And I care for you now, Joré,” he eald, | 
gently. ‘' Oaly such a ligsion as ours could not 
laat for ever; of that you must have been well 
aware when entered into it. I must form 
other tles ; I must marry, Tt I don’t who bs 
there to euceeed me at Rowand Castle? I am 
eit Mebblagsteattd: sotliing, il tyre 2 
to now f 7 ra ve no 
home, no wile, no obildren, A dead blank fheee 
me on every al ; WAS. 4 S00 me | 
“You—should~-heve titnight “of ali—thaj— 


“True, But my passion for you biinded me, 
‘And now yoar passion for another opeus your 
@ 
TN Blow ou harp opon that string!” he re- 


jolned, irritably. : 
“Dolt” she said, hambiy, ‘I do not mean 


Bat don’t leave me, Iyors!” che 
elled og” Koa are mine 


to vox 





. ox ps 
‘ We can atill be 
* Frionda f “Hark at bim!”’ elie gasped; 
o ehriil “Priends, after what we have 


been, of y Pi & 
Stay L?* he Interrupted, “ don’t blame me for 
ou more than met me halfway.” 
"I loved you,” moaned the miserable, guilty 
by numer net a % ; 
Sie? es let me go, now, that. 1, wank my 
“f cannot, You are ail Jo have fa, the 
world.” ents <j Aa 
My er dard» vg > Bat 9 fh 
‘Your child 1” Sane 


“T hate hia because he is Lalgi’s on, and not | hanging 


youre. 
“You must learn to love hia:, and to-do with- 
~oub mé,” i , 
“ You are craél, Ivors, I ona never do that” 
“* You fancy so now. You will forge> me 


hile. 
OT , 


ght of the early morning, with nothing 
regret in hia heart for these misspent years 
— in tender dalliance with another man’s | 

CHAPTER XVIL. 
OPAL was" not ‘fnsentible to Sir Ivors’ 
tor to the natare of the: hes he 
m 
withheld # declaration of seeleditie on tmaoraee 
she compelied to receive his p liteness sud appear 
racy pal Sac eee ial 
& woman 

péerament treat a man” vey vd 
uature would not admit of such a end 
her soft gentleness of manner may beve raised 
hopes of ultlmste aucosss in his Neem, thong 
the saat rome te hia Bpe, outta lnethach 
qrming hin thet ber answer A consign kia, 
ty “ ‘ - : 
ly j 
fort that fellow always cheats 


as her head eank on to}. 


“* Can’b you see!” chuckled Lady Dorothy. 
** He ls after Opal?’ 
) 1" on ought pat to! 
on to A stop to It,” 
oT Wayh” .. ‘ 
" He aln’b a fit person for her to marry.” 
a i? he &” innocently, 
‘2. , 
"Oh, indeed Most people. would consider 
him an excellent match,” 
" Most people have got nothing to do, wiih 
us. 


" Qalte ao.” ; 
The, long and short of is, amnt, that If you 
won't pat an end to this fellow’s attentions, 1 


"Don’t trouble yourself, dear boy,” laughed 
the.old lady, " Opal fll do that herself.” 

* What do you mean? ’ 

**7 mean thad she will tell him to go.” 

'* How do you know t” - 

“Well, I think she Is to0 honourable to engage 
herself to two mep at the same time.” 

“Two aunt i" 
oS Yea. She is already engaged.” : 

* You don’t mean that?” he cried, sharply. 

“ Yee Ido,” she nodded, '' and I think it’s well 
for you, Max Lonsdale, that she fs, or you'd make 
a fool of yourself over her, and propose,”’ 

“ Quite so, and keep her and myself on four 
hundsed a year |” he sneered bitterly to hide the 
ha felt, 4 
“Might do worse.” 
‘ Ofcourse, Who ls the happy man?” 
oA tthe fallow who thing to his 
w who gave up every to 
father’s creditors 1” - 
“ Yes," 
“Good sort of fellow. . Shouldn’t mind seeing 
her married to a man of that kind,” 
“Wouldn't you reaily. That fs nica.” 
* Glad you think so,"’ he rejoined, abruptly, as 
he left the room. 
A ‘fortnight. later, at a luncheon given st 
Marlow, Sir Ivors found pal what 
had been trembilag on his lips. He had 
iodaced to leave the others on the pretex} of 
ber # fine bit of scenery, and they wore 
seated in a light skiff moored under the over- 
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Jacob did for Rachel. Your word shall be my 
law--your time mine. I wil! not think of the 
weary waiting, I will only sigh for the dear re- 
ward, Hope has trembled only feebly.{n my 
bosom ; those who love greatly mush fear greatly 
also. Bat, dearest Opal, tell me that there is 
borainere fn the fature for me—that my hopes 
will not be blasted : 

" Indeed, Indeed, I cannot,” she said, plteously, 
turning her blanched cheek towards him. “I 
can give you no hope, ..R'se, T beg, do not kneel 
fo me, You distress me aga gy 

He rose ab once, ‘still holding her passive 
hand, and seated. himself beside her, looking 


-with apprehension at her pallfd face and tear- 


filled eyes, that too surely showed hint what his 
fate would be. 

JT could find my earthly heaven in yonr 
love; don’t deny it me?” he pleaded, dospe- 
tately, “Give me but the shadow of ex- 
couragement; and ff a pure, ardent, falihfn! 
affection can wake & response from you I am safe, 
for you are all the world to me, the sole object 
for which I care to live.” 

"Ah, no, no!” wringing the hand that was 
free. “Lot me have your esteem, your friend- 
abjp, but not-——nobd your love.” 

* You have those, too.” 
“Then take back the other, 
worda” she implored. 

“That ts impossible,” he rejoined. “There ts 
nothing I wonldn’s do to win a response fcom 
you. I have pletared you in the old place 
among the §cotch mountalus az mistress where 
my mother reigned, pictared you as I vever 
have, aod never shall, avy other woman,” he 
sald, firmly ; but even se he spoke « vision on 
another face floated before his mental sight—e 
dark face, with revengeful, passionate, Southern 
eyes, and a chill fell on him. 

‘The hovour you offer I caunod accept,” she 
replied, more collectedly, 

“My misgivings, then, were prophetic?” 

*' They were Indeed. [I cin never retarn the 
feéling you entertain for me.” 

“Do not say that, that it will never be in 
your power to—to retarn ft. If your affections 
are nob already engaged, suffer me to be your 
devoted slave. Let me hops!” 

“TI cannot,” ashe faltered, blushing deeply ; 
“ my—my—affections—are—z0 free,’ 

She could not say more, To her there was 
something almost sacred in her love for Paul, 
and the tle that bound them together. She conid 
not speak of 1b to a comparative stranger. 

"F feared this,” sighed the Highlander, “ I 
feared the prize I sought was too precious for me 
to gain. I have wa you, and have seen you 
atart from’ ® deep reverie that showed your 
thonghts were far away, and your eyes scemed 
to see things nob visible to those around you. 
Don’t drive me from’ you!” he burst out a 
minute later. ‘I can’t besrnot to ese you at all, 
Let us be friends, If you hate me.it will drive 
me¢ to destruction.” 

*I do not hate you,” she said gently, pity 
beamt{ng from her soft blac.eyes, “and we ean 
always be friends.” 

* Yes, ent he agreed, cagerly, pressing 
her fingers hissing them repiurously, a pro 
ceeding which made her thrink, and covering her 
pale cheek with blusher. 

It seemed to her a sort of sacrilege that any 
man should kiss.even her hands eave Paul, aod 
she begged him, {a low and trembling tones, to 
take her to Lady Dorothy, a request with which 
hs reluctantly complied. ' 

Oae glance ab Sir Ivore was all that astute old 
lady required to see that be had med with a 


Unmy your 


‘| rebuff, which oppressed his spirite, to no smal! 


degree; and-she chuckled to such am, extent 
duriug their drive home that both her. éom- 
re her with astonlehmeat, and 
took the first opportunity of asking her 
what amused her so much. 
‘Sle Ivors has gob his congé,” she answered. 
“Has the fellow had the impertinence to 


propose 1 
"€ Yes, the fellow has, and received an anzwer 
that did nob with him at all.” 

“E thought be looked dejected, and I hope la 








| yet pn ae! sweet face, 


years for youlf you wish it—serve as 


will keep him away from her,” 


- 
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B58 sa think it will, He ts too much in 


* You think he will storm the citadel again t” 

“T am sure of {t,” 

"The brute ! I wish we could keep him away 
from here,” 

“TT don’t. I enjoy looking on—tit’s fine sport 
—and I can’t be inhospitable enough to forbid 
him the house,” 

** You could if you liked.” 

*But I don’t like, That ts just tt, dear 
boy,” and her ladyshIp chuckled vigorously and 
gave a dinner-party a few nights later; and 
among the guests were the Dachess José and 
Ivors Rowand, and the latter talked to his old 
love, and looked at his new, and was thoroughly 
unhappy. 

Opal was far from flattered at her conquest, 
and did her best to discourage him, but her 
gentleness and pity for him made her less cold 
than she might have been, and he, being unable 
to keep away from Branksome Brae, drank deep 
of the intoxicating cup, and deceived himself by 
thinking he might yet win the prize his soul 
longed for, 

He watched ber closely, hoping for some aj 
of relenting, and he scrutinised every man = 
approached her with jealous vigilance, but she 
seemed alike indifferent to them all, and showed 
only a greater interest in her cousin, Max Lons- 
dale, which, of course, was only uatural, for Sir 
Ivors had ascertained that he--Max—was no 
the man to whom her love was given. 

So matters went on, and April had 
Into May, when one afternoon, as Sir Ivors 
lounged in Lady Dorothy’s boudoir, awalting her 
return from the park with her niece, bis eyes 
fell on a letter addressed to Miss Vane In a 
masculine hand. Instinctively he took it up, 
and on the flap of the latter was H, MLS. Juno. 

“Prom the men she l——— cures for,” 
muttered, ‘I will give ft to her myself,” and a 
few minutes later. when she came into the room 
alone, he gave {t to her, saying, “ This will 
doubtless interesb you.’’ 

The colour rose redly over cheek and brow as 
she saw the writing. 


“From my fortunate rival)” he exclaimed, 
Tell me.” 


ii 


5 


i] 


"You have no right to ask,” she replied, 
with more dignity than he had ever seen her 
display. 

“Forgive me, my dearest,” he returned, 
humbly ; "bat I have been harbouring hopes and 
this letter comes to dash them. In time I thought 
I might win you.” 

I told you not to do so.” 

‘] know, Yet what a fate for me!—not a 
ray * hope through a» long life of wretched- 
ness |! 

“I am sorry, deeply sorry, that I have caused 
you pain. Beilleve me, it has been wholly unin- 
tentional on my part,” 

**I know ; {i is the result of my own folly,” 

“T beg you will put all fancies with regard to 
me aside, They can be but idle dreams, What 
you offer I cannot accept.” 

“Te the seal really seb on my destiny! Is 
there a barrier nothing can overthrow between 


"On! Opal” he sighed, covering his face 
with hie hands, as though to shat out the 
ht of that beauty which had been so fatal to 


“While I was yet a child, before I really 
understood what love was, my affections were 
given, anchangeably and irrevocably, and my heart 

{nto another’s keeping once and for ever. 
am engaged, and the man I love will one day be 
my—husband.” 

With s deep flush she spoke these last words, 
and Sir Ivors, in a volce of deep despair, 


"yt ° 
“Then I am undone, utterly lows)” and 
hurriedly left the room, nod g to distress 
hee by showing the emotion he was powerless 
te centro], for the arrow had sunk deep into his 


The girl he fled from stood like a statae—an 
image of grief and regret—for a iong while, insen- 


friend was, 





sible to everything around her, down even to the 
letter she held in her hand. 

It caused her the keenest anguish to think she 
had given pain to another, = a life that might 
havebeen happy but for her, though she had 
been fn no way to blame for lt. She pltled her 
would-be lover from the botvom of her hearb, 
wished she could alleviate the pangs he felt, 
little knowing that he had dealt out to another 
the same measure of bitterness that had been 
awarded to him. 

“Tam eo sorry,” she murmured, at last, ‘' and 
—and I must go home. I cannot remain here, 
and lfsten to his passionate pleading. It pains 
me too much.” 

To think with her was to act, and still holding 
Paul’s letter In her hand she went to Lady 
Dorothy’s room, where Fadette was skilfully 
rouging the withered cheeks and drcesing ‘her up 
for dinner, and told her aunt she aiust go back to 
the Reat. Ve 

“"Pired of me and London, eh?” 

** No, aunt, not tired of you; but I have been 
here some time, and—and father may want me,” 
pores aaron. disconcerted by the keen glance she 


E 


encoan' le 
-“ Well, well, do as youlike. Still, you mustn’s |: 


go till after Thursday, as « friend of yours is 
coming here.” 

1] Very 
easy victory, and not troubling to ask who the 
“*] will arrange for Saturday.” 

*' Yes, that will do,” and then she went off to 
the seclusion of her own room, and devoured 
Paul's letter, the last she was to receive from that 
dear hand. 

She thought no more of what her aunt had 
sald, so it surprised ber considerably when 
she entered the drawing-room on Thursday 
ome to see a tall figure that wae strangely 

wailiar standing on the hearthrug, talking to 
Max; and it surprised her more, and gave her 
a shock as though some oe was pouring ice- 
cold water down her back, when the figure 
turned and she saw the mummy-like face of Mr. 


Spregg. . 

He advanced eagerly to meet her, for he 
had been greatly disconcerted when he found 
she had rer from Dene ta er - word of 
warnlug, ° clas: her hand with a warm 
pressure, which aid not gecape the Colonel's keen 


eye. 

Opal felt the old shuddering sensation as 
ahe glanced at the American, more repulaive- 
looking than ever in evening. drese, and she was 
quite relieved when her cousin offered her his arm, 
and led the way to the dining-room. Lady Dorothy 
and the the “dry goods man” bringiog up the 


rear. 

Bat later on In the evening, when the two 
gentlemen jolued them after dinner, he 
was so agreeable, and so kindly of the 
boys, and especially the favourite Billie and of 
Raby and ber father, that she forgot her repug- 
nance, and found heraslf talking to him quite 
amicably. 

“ Sir Humphrey Scargill hae come to grief,” he 
sald, after awhile, 

“ How ?” inquired his hostess. 

‘* Horse-racin’ chiefly, I belleve,” 

“Hamphi How does Mrs, 
that?” 

“ Not at all.” 

“Is Bella going back to live at Black- 
lands ¢” 7 

“No; te is not quite so bad as that. He 
will be able to keep his wife still, bub he must 
retreneh.” 

** How is he going to do that }” 

“By givin’ up. the turf first, and by givin’ 
up his expensive mode of livin’, Westcourt is to 
be let.” 


“Ie it?” queried Lady Dorothy, quickly. “I 
poageabaty we mabe I look upon Westcourt as 
an idea) dwelling-place,” 

“Very pretty,” admitted the American. 
** Rather small, though.” , 

*T don’t want a big house,” 

“True, Nice little cabin for a lady.” 
™ cong what Sir Hamphrey wants for 
"I can loquire, if you wish !” 


well,” she assented at once, glad of an 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 








TOWLE's sre PILL 


FEMALES, 


i QUICKLY .CORRECT 
OBsSTRVOTIONS, and 
prevalent 


ALL, IRREGULARITIES, REMOVE ALL 
relieve the distressing symptoms so 

with the sex, Boxes,1/14 & 2/9(containsthree ° 
times the quantity), of all Chemists, . Sant anywhere 
on receipt of 15 or 84 stamps, by B. T. TOWLE & Co., 


Manufacturers Deré 8t., Not » 
é . -od 1. ottingbam. 


K EARSLEY ‘Sit ven: steerer s 
WIDOW WELCH'S 
« FEM“LE* PILLS 
Aisin soda female Goa tlt, Thay Kay he prea of 
eral aminte a bat hoe contckos tage thes | i 


ts. 
Or 14 oF 31 stamps, by the makers, C. and G, 
17, North Street, W . Bold in the Coloniga, 
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|HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
KEATING’S LOZENGES 
FOR YOUR COUCH? 
DR. GABRIEL, M.D.,L.R.C.P. 


writes from Routh Park, Cardiff, Sedt, 28th. 
“T have now prescribed them for the 
“ last 8B years in my hospitals and private 
“ practice, and find them of great benefit. 
“T certainly and most strongly 

“ recommend them.” 


Sold everywhere in Tins 1/1} each. 

















Moxg powder has been expended by our Navy, 
certainly since Trafalgar, in paying compliimente 
to foreign Powers than has been fired in , 
and to avold errors in rendering the curteey due 
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" Thanks, Will you hy 
' With pleasure,” 
Ave they still there?” 
Yes, I gues they won't turn out for a 
month or two yet.” 
“Theat would just sult me, if J could go in 
pout the middle of July.” 
‘« Pigasantest time fu the country.” 


‘Then I will let you know all particniars 
next week, and ff you decide upon takin’ {t, let 
me know, and I will settle all matters for 
you,” 

“ You ‘are very kind,” 

“Not atall I guess I'm only too happy to do 
anythin’ I can to obilge you.” 

And after sundry more protestations of the 
same nature, Mr, Spregg took his departure, only 
to return the next moruing ss early ae he could 
with some lovely flowers for the ladies, and a 
box for the opera, to which all went that | 





























evening—-a partie carrd when ft was 
we to # snug Hole supper at Branksome 
rae, y 
(To be continued.) 
FAOCETIA, 


Toumr: Pa, what fs the Iull before the 
storm!” Papa: “ The oon, my son.” 

Sae: “You are not He; “it I 
could always have you at my alde ['d be very near. 


"Do you think you conld learn to love me, 
Maud!” ‘don’t know, George,” she said, 
softly ; “I might, I learnt German once,” 

Hz: “ When a man’s he’s——" His 
Wife: He's a fool.” He: “Just so, 

I was elngle I wanted to get married,” 

Lawyer: “ Were you ever called to serve on a 
jary before” Jaror: ‘No, sir. This fs the 
rete my intelligence has ever been ques- 
tl le 


“ Sux ts a girl of very little I think. I 
Be poe 
pathetic plays,” “No; her complexion won’t 


permit.” 
Lirttz Ernen: “ I wonder why Adam and 
Eve had such an awful time jast they 


eat one Hitle a 1” Johnny (reflectively) : 
“ Maybe it wasn't tien” fi " 
Mrs, Winn : ‘' Wouldn’s you like to see my 
. bew hat, John?” Mr, Winn (surprised): “ Um 
—why—yes,” Mra, Winn: “So would I, dear, 
Give me a sovereign and I'll show you one.” 
Buss: * T Maud kissed a 
ot the Jones's Ine darts theetioe olde % or 
" That's true,” Bess: ‘How do you know!” 
Jack: “I had it from her own lpe. ; 
Proup Fatuer: “That is a sunset m 
daughter palnted, She studied pain A 
you -” Friend: “Ah! that ex it. I 
never saw ® sunset like that in thie country.” ~ 
Mns, Ruzy: “Are yez on callin’ terms wid 
our neighbour!” Mrs. Murphy : ‘‘ Av coorse I 
— oe called me ® thafe, and I called her 


_ FRenp (re “So this Is of 
jokes, is it? Ha, al iat ( ly): 
Well, what are you laughing at? Aln’t it » 
good one?” 


Sus: “They held 9 mirror over her face to 
He if Why na sae apt acy pus 
: you see, was she'd 
her ayes snd look in i.” es ime 

eR Moruer: "I saw him kiss you. I am 
tertibly shocked. I did nob refit 
ee be eee Sars to take such a liberty,” 
ete: - I, mamma, In fact; I 
" You ares 


"| wouldn't me for. money, would yon, 
as ( i y 


Dwx: “ Yes, she married quite well.” Jack; 
“Really? I heard he was a man of no family at 
all.” Dick: “That's all wrong, He was a 
widower with four children ?” 

‘*Rivers, you smoke to excess, That's the 
third time this morning I've seen you light o 
fresh clgar with the stump of an old one. i call 
that disgracofal extravagance.” “ No, Banks: 
It’seconomy. Saves matches.” 
Conpeamgp Man (to his lawyer): “It'sa long 
sentence, sir, to be sent to prison for life, 
Lawyer (inclined to a more hopeful view): “ Yee, 
{¢ doss seem long, but perhaps you won’t livea 


great while.” 

Miss Seyrment: ‘! Wete you ever disap- 
poluted In love?” Eligible Widower: ‘'‘ Two- 
and-n-half times.” Mise Sentiment: “'Two-and- 


a-half times?” Eligible Widower : " Yes ; twice 
married and once rejected.” 

Ds. Younc: " My dear, your throat demands 
better protection from the draughts of the 
opera house.” Mrs, Young: “ Yes, darling, I 
ought to have a three-rope pearl necklace for 
such occadlons.” _* 

Cuancis: “ You never cared for me,” Jenny : 
*¢ Why did I marry you, then?” Charlle: ‘‘ From 
motiyes of gratitude.” Jenny: ‘‘ Grativude! 
Gratitude for what?” ‘Gratitude for having 
made you your only proposal of marriage,” 
Mazet; “Don’t tell anybody, for the world | 
See this ring? Jack-slipped it on my finger 
last night.” Lillle: ‘Yes, {t's nice-looking, but 
fo will make « black circle around your fioger be- 
fore you’ve worn {t a week, Ib did on mine,” 


Suz; “ Don’d you feel a draught ovor there by 
that window 1” He (timidly) : “ Yes, I b-be- 
Neve I do. Shall I p pel down the b-blind, or 
o-come over and s-slb by you?” She: “ Well, 
I would advise you to pull down the blind firet,”” 

Jounny (a emall brother): ‘ Mother, quick : 
Send for the doctor!” Mother (anxfously) : 
“ Why—why—what’s the matteri Who Is 
fli!” . Johnny: “Mr. Algernon fs going to die— 
he said he would ff slater would not marry him ; 
and sister says she won't,” 

Butor: “You must be doing mighty well, 
old. man, to be able to hire a yacht,” “su 
“Not at all. I'm ib to save money.” 
“How's that!” “T'm to keep my wife at 
sea for a whole month, while the antumn sales 
are on,” 

“TI pm my best to be en : said the 
young man, In a volce of sorrow. “Did you 
sncceed ?™ “I’m afraid nov. I recited Hamlet's 
soliloquy, She looked at me reproachfally for 
several seconds, and then exclaimed: ‘I don’t 
think that’s very fanny.’ ” 

“War was the highest price ever pald you 
* One 
bundred thousand pounds,” replied the fashion- 
able novelist. “It was a spoken story—'l 
sa ad I told it to the lady who is now my 
w ” 

Sax; “So many men marry for money—you 


dearest? ” abseently): “No, dariing ; I 
wouldn’t marry you for all the money in the 
world 1” And he marvels now that she didn’t 
apeak the last time he met her. 

Mr Atston ; “Shall we invite Mr. Wadleigh to 
our next dinner?” Mrs, Alston : '‘ No, indeed!’ 
Mr, Alston: “Why not? Don’t you think 
he is very entertaining!” Mrs. Alston: “That's 
joet ft. He always tells stories that make our 
par ” 

Suz: “I euppose you attended the amateur 
: “ Yes, and there 
I never heard 


before.” “No. It would have even 
Shakespeare, We just simply laughed till we 


(aftec moment's figuring) : 
“Oh, Henry, fen’s thad lovely # Then the rl 


Mr, Saruxap (during the honeymoon) : 
"When did my little duckle darling firat dir cover 
that she loved me?” Bride (eweetly): ' When 
I found myself gettlog mad every time anyoue 
called you e fool.” 

* Wet, sir,” sald the man who had just come 
from the concert, " I have heard the most wonder- 
ful violinist fo the world this evening!” ' Who 
is het” “J’ye forgotten his name; but he 
didn’t epend much more than half the time he 
was on the stage in tuning his instrument,” 
Tury had a dispute, and they had agreed to 
leave it to the military expert. ‘ Whad bullet,’ 
they asked, "do you consider the deadliest!” 
For several minutes be remained In a brown 
stady. Then he looked up with the alr of one 
who had settled the matter finally and definitely. 
“The ove that bite,” he said, 

CHAIRMAN (at a concert): ‘' Ladies and gentile 

mea, Miss Discordant will now sing ‘Only Oace 
More.’ "’ ' Sarcastic Critic: ‘‘Thank Heaven 
for thati” Chairman (coming forward again) 
" Ladies and gentlemen, instead of eloging ‘ Only 
Once More,’ Miss Discordant will slug ' For Ever 
and Ever,’”’ Oollapse of 8. C. 
A surGLAR who had entered a minister's honse 
at midnight was disturbed by the awakening of 
the occupant of the room he was in, Drawing 
his knife, he ssid: "If you stir you are a dead 
man. I’m hunting for money.” ‘Leb me get 
up and etrike a light,” sald the minister, ‘‘ and 
Vl bant with you,” 

Herons (in amateur dramatic performance) : 
“You know, Mr. Hankinson, that if we do any 
kiselng on the stage In this play it must be ‘ stage 
kissing,’ or at least, seem to be so—you under- 
stand?” Hero: “ Why, I didn’t know there 
was to be any kissing in ib at all,’ Heroine 
(instantly freezing): “There won't be, Mr, 
Hankinson,” 


Crara: “When George and I are married, 
I’m to have my own way {n everything.” Dora: 
“Guess you won’t.”’ Olsra: ‘Indeed I will, 
That’s the bargain. Don’t you remember I told 
you he proposed to me in a rowbcat, and asked 
ff I’d float through life with him just that way?” 
“Yer.” “Well, he was rowing, but I wae 
steering.” 

"For the last time, Iask you.” he hissed, 
** will you give up the notion that you can recite 
melodramatic postry ?’ “ Never!” replied the 
woman, his wife, pale but resolate. His face 
grew terrible to behold, ‘'Then,” he cried In a 
voloe vibrating with passion, “ I shal) arsume 
that I can tell [rieh dialect stories!” Now she 
grovelled at his feet, and implores him to be 
merelfol, but in vain. 

“Dip you sec anything that particularly 
struck your fancy when you were looking sround 
the furniture stores to-day!” asked a young 
husband of his lately-made wife, on her return 
from a tour of furniture inspection. ‘‘ Yes,” she 
replied ; ‘' I saw something exceedingly pretty 
in looking glasses,” ‘‘I have no doubt you did,” 
he observed, “‘ {f you looked into them,” The 
halo of acalm, sweeb peace rests upon that 
home. 

Tue doctor who had been called In at the 
inquest had found no evidence of violence, and 
was about to leave, when the coroner sald: 
" Doctor, are there any distinctive marks about 
the deceased by which we may evtablish some 
sort of indentification 1" “Only in a general 
way,” he replied. “The deceased was a saburban- 
fte.” ‘How do you ascertain that!” “The 
left arm isabout an inch longer than the right. 
That comes from the habit of carrying parcels.” 

“T UNDERSTAND you have consented to your 
daughter’s marriage to that young Swiftpace, 
sald the oldfriend. ‘I have,’ replied the father. 
sa you don't know the young wap,” 
snggested the old friend, polntedly. ‘ On the 
contrary, I know all about him,” answered the 
father, “ and I also know ali about my danghter, 
and a few things about the sex in general. If ! 
had refused my consent, ten to one she would 
have married him anyway, but, having given !t 
the odds are easily ten to five that she will tire 





pound costume I sent home to-day will only coat 





your diploma hanging 
Well, you may give me a pound of borax.’ 


7 


you a sovereign.” 


of him, and throw him over before they have 
even set the day for the wedding,” 
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facaiciatitiiaiete teats ne anne 
SOCIETY. STATISTICS, MISCELLANEOUS. 
_ Te fa quite expected now at Balmoral that the} A rubber-tree 4 ft, In diameter yields 20 gallons } Te Empress Frederle has been ordered to the 
Qaeen will stay there mtil the first or second | of sap, tanking 40 lbs, of dried rabber. South of Earope for six months, 


weak 'n November, when Her Msjeety is expected 
to kein residence at Windsor for five or alt weeke, 
removing the Court to Osborne, as usual for 
Obristmas, 

eadensborg en King Ohrista’'s tally arty 
‘cedens an {ng etlan’e 

breaks up, towards the end of this peven are 
his Majeaty will probably spend a few weeks at 
the ckAteau of Bernstorff before ‘he settles. at 
Copenhagen for the winter. The Princess may 
possibly vislt Balmoral aud Mar 

che last ten days of Ostober, but {6 is more 
likely that she will stay in Denmark antil 
about Ostober 29h, and then retarn’*to London 
to spend a few days at Marlborough ‘House 
before golpg to Sandringham for the winter. 

Tae German emperor has many “ hobbies,” 
Oas of the Kaiser's chief delighte, however, fs in 
collecting ties and scarfs, all ages, of all 
patterns, and of all countries. He has no fewer 
shan efghteen thousaud ties and bows of different 
deserip tions. 

Nov many women, and still fewer queens, are 
the possessors of a medal won by somé con- 
apiouous deed of personal courage, To the 
€aeen Dowager of Italy belongs this proud 
distinction, 

Tae Dake end Dachess @’Aosta will spend 
next winter in Rome, where the Dake as heir- 
presumptive to the throne will ocoupy s very 
prominent position, and where tha Da will 


Av present there is no more pathetic figure on 
the world’s stage than the young Dake of 
Oobarg, whose career, brief as ft hae been, has 
certainly been filled with romance, Born as he 
was while his mother was ia the firet fash of her 


sorrow for his father, the lad has always com 


manded the sympathy of all bis Royal relatives, 
and as he seemed destined to be les w 


the attention of the Qasen, Then suddenly came 
his selection ae the Hereditary Grand Dake of 
Coburg, and the complete change In his mode of 
edgeation and life which this entailed ; now with 
startifog rapidity he finds himself in the exalted 
position of aruler, The young Dake ts sald to 
be almost terrified at his position, He has had 
auch splendid training, however, that there fa 
little fear he will not be worthy of the position 
he has been called upon to fill, No. one fs 
prouder of him than his sister, the Princess 
Alfce, to whom the Duke is devotedly 
attached, 

Parxcess Hesry oF Pruseta, who has been at 
Balmoral on a visit te the Queen, is pirticalarly 
fond of Scotland, and, before her marriage as 
Princess Irene of Hesse spent many orig <4 weeks 
there with Her Mejesty. Her Royal Highness 
fs the third of the four daughters of the Grand 
Dochess Alice of Hesee, and resembles her 
mother more in her character than any of her 
other elsters, She has been married to her 
cousin, Prince Henry of Prussia, for a little more 
than twelve years, and fs the mother of three 
008, 

Tw fs reported that the King of the Belgtans is 
anzlous to abdicate in favour of his brother, the 
Comte de Flandres, and that his Majesty will 
make his intention public nex year, ‘The Klag 
has, for several months, suffered considerably 
from his eyes, and has beea treated by Professor 
Pageustecher, of Wiesbaden. He is now builds 
ing himself & beantifal villa on his iy at 
Villefranche on the French Riviera, where he 
will spend a parb of each year. His Majes 
has made a prosent to the nation of most of 
Belglan residences, The Comte de Fiandres is 
extremely popular in Belgium, where he and hie 
wife, s Pcincess of Hohexzllern, are regarded by 
the people with ths deepest affection. The 
marriage of thelr only surviving son, Prince 


Albert, to the Dachers Ei'sabeth tn Bavaria is to 
be celebrated at Munich on October isf, 





Tr fe estimated that the number of Germans 
and their descendants in the United States is 
15,000,000, 

NINE HUNDRED AND ONE In every 1,000 pas- 
me ge travel Class, sixty-six wecond, 
thirty-three first on British railways. 

Tx acavalry charge ‘the list of casualties 


‘among horses fs naturally greater than among 


meu, At Talavera 290 horses were killed and 
240 men, while ab the famous 
Light Brigade st Balaclava the losses among 
horses were 350 and among men 280, 

THE national alre of great countries are shor 
while those of Httle countries are long, .‘' Go 


. 





Uruguay 70, 0 46, and so on. San Marino 
has the longest hymn, except that ol 
China. 
GEMS. 
ome 
Mere ideale, anseeured by deeds, are like un- 


framed pictures. They do not long retain their 
leselahin tad whdiioeete - 


, and beauty. 
Wer mark with light fa the memory the fow 
interviews we have 


{a the dreary years of 
routine and of sin; with soule that niade our 


aouls wiser; that spoke what we % 3 that 
told us what we knew; that gave as leave to 
were. 
an 


, unfolding lke the 
vegetable bud. You have first the tnstinct, then 

es the plant has 
root, bud and frult, ‘Trust the instinct to the 
end, though you can render no reason, It is vain 


i 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES: 


Ovstzr Racovt, — Simmer two dozen oysters 
{n their own liquor for afew minutes, then drafa 
them upon a sieve, add to this liquor two table- 


of sauce, and two minced and boned | quiring 


anchovies ; give ft one bol), then put in the 
oysters for ten minutes, but do not allow them 
to boll Serve upon adish, garnish with sippite 
of toast and thinly-cut slices of lemon. 

Rice Grippts Cakes.—T@o cupfals of flour, 
two and one-half cupfale of milk, one — of 
Segttk tpontarel’istne pouiir, unk toes 

ea) - , BD 

43, br th good-af 


up, and add them, then have a quarter of 's stone 
of potatoes and cutinto corners (oot slfcse) 
add and for half aa hour longer, when ie can 


des. | with him some different information to 
othera, 





Tae willow is, for‘Its slae, the mont valuable 
British tree. . 

Ons MILLION pounds a year is allowed by ths 
Chinese Government to keep up the Oustoms, 

San mneert appara. ct 9.cumpen bs the earth 
observed was when one approached to 
within 1,400,000 miles of our planct. 

Trp1aRvsser nails, for use in. places where 
ordinary nails are Mab! to corrosion, are a German 


ip 84 th by 34 ft. high. 
Foretcr needles and matches are In 
China, The former, at first, were uc- 


Death, a fannel-like cleft in the coast rocks into 
which in times gons by the Zala chiefs were 
Scomavdduedl $0 bile tha Hetione of thelr wrath to 


Larrens Into a box fo Paris are 
delivered fo Berlin within an hour and a hall, 
and sometimes within -five minates, 
They are whisked throwgh tubes by pneumatic 
power, 

Tx ancient times Grecian athletes, when train- 
ing for physical contests, wore fed on bofied 
figs, and new cheese, They were nob 
pg meat, and thelr only beverage was warm 
water, 


he pas ta thoss which ars 
ouly used externally to be placed fa hexegonal 
Scuxsteoe® fs caused wistble violet rays 


from the sun, and not 8 ‘ature 
to which stokers on Atlantic Hners are exposed 
is far higher than the bead from the sun fa the 
most trop‘cal countries, yet the men are not 


end | affected in the same manner. 


Tur common house-fiy ls sald to be provided 
with 16,000 eyes; that is to say, bis 
pound eyes have each 8,000 face 
singular arrangement he ie enab! 
every direetion, and to elude with 
success the many dangers that threaten 
existence, 


Rg 
4 ee! 
§ 

SEs 


Every: year » number of boys are 
Siam by the king to Kagland to learn 
t One learns uptiolstery, one 
writing, one learns languages, 
and so cn, When they return 


ft 
pide 


A Taree and thread-ontter form one of the 
latest combinations, A slot in the thimble ee 


Nee 


with 
Yau 
cake 
s 
unles 
Co. 
serve 
0. 
silk, 
4o 
man 


e 
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Sam > 


prehensible as it 
‘stands, Explaic yourself more clearly and we will try 


+ out; it is doubttal if one would bring more 
| Gown at a sale now. 


_ lather from cracking, as it sometimes does. 


Oct. 18, 1900. 
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ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


eel 

G. F.—Oertainly nob, the feat must be continuous. 

A. L.—They could refuse to go on your verbal notice. 

Bess. —Pirst soak them in turpentine, then clean with 
poap and water, 

Eocar.—A debt not acknowledged for six yours can- 
not be recovered. : 

M. B—Apply at the offices of the railway company 
you wish him to work for. 

L. J.—So far as we know it cannot be without the 
marks you speak of remaining. RGA 

Awprrrox.—You should advertise, or apply ® 
offices of any of the abipping lines. ° 

A. H.-A ‘r found not gailty cannot be taken 
up sgain AP eted om same charge. 

J.—We should suggest your having it done by 

paieatiaeal such materials, 


worker ‘a 

Nesta.—Before wauhing s alway brush them 
with an old cloth brush kept for the purpose. 

Fura.—When froning seams of cloth rub each with o 
cake of common yellow soap before pressing fi :t. 

B. D.—The husband is the proper parson to see 
uslnes Gia wile ta earzyiog on a seperate bustnens. 

Constant Reaper.—A publican is not compelled to 
cere Og with liquor except at his own pleasure, 

o. H.— ‘a principal tmaports from China are 
silk, straw-plait, green tea, raw cotton, and fireworks, 

Acctn.—We should advise you to dismizs the young 
man from your society and your thoughts once and for 
ever. 

K L.—The beat way to improve your spelling is to 
atady an <gmclegioal’ Gistionary of the Eoglish lan- 
guage. 

May.—Tho whites of ¢ 
aa a Dipinch ot salt. 


Bmorm.—Rub thoroughly with benzine to remove all 
aut sa Freee; tg in tho open abr ater wards to tee 


Rasapzr.—Satin wood, nsed chiefly for 
ee fan bab Inds and Brack ie pc nie 
yellow colour. 


never stand after 
make them beat 


W. B.—Your question is quite incom 


to answer you. 
Tre.—The.crase for Queen's chocolate died 
half a- 


Hovsewire —Festher beds are not eo whelesome as 
hair or straw mattrosses ; nor sre Hnen sheets so plea- 
sant to ie between as those of cotton, 

Roprrt.—The best mode of taking out 
meoerschaum is by rubbing them with a thin clean 
leather dipped in very fine fuller’s earth. 

Louvre —Sponge satin hat with cold water, being eare- 
fal not to make it too wet. avide to dry away from 
a fire, and finally brush with a hat brush, 

Jzatovs May.—You have no right to object to his 

the escort of 


other young ladies or 
he may see At te offer Def ola | 


BE 
re 
i 


Hi 


ese 
g 


enough basin to allow that 
0 


F 


M. A—Use a lez, 
sea 


of the 
the back oF top not wed to touch 
all dering the process, It requires care, of course, 
Gitiaw.—Bathing In parsley water, and 
rabbing in # little lemon-juice will fade these so 
the hardly no’ but it is impossible 
freckles entirely without also removing 


ij 


Fst 


ell rab in a amsll quan’ of salad 
polish with a soft lott The ists 


i 


leather should never be dried 


the fire, for heat 
& way of causing the leather to 


and crack. 





Bera.—It filee worry an inyslid, try this plan: 
Saturate a tiny sponge with oii of lavender, and hang it 
near the head of the bod or couch on ‘which the invalid 
is resting. The files object to the smell of the lavender, 
and will nct come near 16, thus adding greatly to the 
invalid’s comfort. 


Micyon.—Rubbing with a cloth dipped in methylated 
spirit will generally remove them. we them 
often rubbing with milk, to which na drop of 
amm has been added, and after wards polishing with 
a dry cloth, will gradually darkeu the leather, and give 
it that rich brown siade s0 many people admira. 


Cranissa.—Make a peer | i with hot water and 
soap, dissolviog it in a yrandfal of washing soda. 
Plunge the sponge into thie and allow it to soak forzome 
time, .Then knead and rub i¢ until npr ys clean. 
Rinso in very hot water untilevery particle of soap has 
disappeared. Lay on a clean cloth in the aun to dry. 


Inquragr.-—-Bave old tea-leaves for a few days, pour 
ly cold, a ’ 

It gote off stains 

Clean white point by rubbing 

which has been dipped in whiting. 

Boda should mever be used in washing paint as it 
{njares the oolour. 


Passz.--If you want to look young, end retain a 
pretty complexion, live as heelthy a life es you possibly 
can. An unhealthy woman ages much sooner than her 
more vigorous sister, because there is less vitality to 
feed upon. hours, the deily bath, fresh air and 
exercise ate the most effective sids to maintaining a 
healthy condition of body. 


Now. 


Krsszs which fall upon the dead mute’s lips, 
Like dew on roses which the first frost nips, 
all too late ; 
while the lips can speak ; 
best is weak ; 


wrong 
Long brooding, weaves some bitterness in song, 
” "9s bat a shade 
Within life's textares where the beat are poor, 
Ob, close not up to many faults Love's door | 
I need your aid, 


By 


ate 
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ce 
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glad 
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Txovn.en Ove,—Firat steam the face over a basin of 
hot water for a fow minutes, then rnb or praes them ovt 
one by one, and have ready a good strong lather of soap 
and warm water; rub this well into the skia for three 
or four minutes, then wash off and follow by a prolonged 
and vigorous robbing with a soft rough towel. Oontinno 
the treatment, and you will got rid of them. These 
unpleasant complexion troubles are frequently caused 
Sk too rich food, Plenty of fresh air exercise will assist 

cure, 


W. B.—The stained portion ghould ba stretched on’ 
on # hard surface, and if you got any of tho stain off by 
rubbing with a of reg, #0 manch the better. Then 
rub in a little salt to all stained portions, alter which 
sprinkle liberally with chalk and molsten with water, 
so that the salt and chalk can Work ip, and rpread out 
in the sun to dry slowly. If this treatment fs not sv ffi- 
clent, rinse well out and repeat the procese till you have 
removed the stain, rinsing weil each time before apply- 
the salt and chalk. ‘This process will cause no infers, 
but i¢ is quite possible that if it has been lying by for a 
levgth of time, the growth may have gone far enovgh to 
rot the fabric, if so, nothing will save ft. 


M. D,—Make a warm lather of soap and water: with 
this wash procunaiiiy Satie and out, them riuge ofi sii 
trace of soap with plenty of cold water, and hang it to 
drip. Pata quarter of an ounce of oxalic acid powder 
{nto a large clean pan, and pour enough boiling water 
over the acid to allow of the hat being completely 
covered. If you hare more than one hat double the 
acki and water. Then put the hat in, hold it down 
nnoder the water with a clean stick, and leave it in for 
about five minutes, when remove end dry in the sun or 
before a clear fire. Stiffen with some parchment alse 
or white giue, not too strong, by brushing it warm ovex 
the inside of the hat. Do not leave the oxalic adid 
about ; it is poison. 


Iyreexstep.—An Anarchist is opposed to all govern- 
ment, and is 2 rpalcontent respecting all existing tustt 
tutions eatabl for tie maintenance of law and 
order. His political ideal is the sbsence of all formal 
government, and he would use violence to destroy the 

resent social and civil order of affairs. A Nihilist is a 

ursian dperehie. A pa ome to secure the 
a society, and an {ncrease and more 
equal. ribution en through the publip owner- 
jy Bs land way and the public misnagement of 
all industries, A unist would have all property 
held as a common trast and the profits of ell labor 
applied for the common good. The comsmtinism of 1570 
im France, however, was extreme Socialism, bordering 
Olescly on Anarchy. 

Pomirp.—The and aoveptance of au engsze- 
ment ring ts merely a formal acknowledgment that 
the parties have agreed to marry cach other, In olden 

especially among notable persons, the betrotlia? 

was occasion of some ceremony, and It is sttil cele- 
brated in many lands; but it is not observed now in 
this except ovcasionally among the leraclites. 
t was once the custom to break in two & 


promiae of love, each party treasuring » 

fashion for the gentleman to gtve 

4¢ an ornamental ring, the value of whieh 

upon his teste, generosity and circumstances, 

which it is usual to afterwards wear as a guard ic 

the wedding-ring, The engagement ring is worn on 
the third finger of the left hand. 


J. L.—Gaerilla warf according to internationa? 
law, fs an ing, directed by irresponsible 
l Mawel unable 4m carry on what nee 

zo a8 reg war. A party io 

either self-constituted or constituted by the call of a 
aal, not according to any national law, 
. A body thus collected variee 

in matters of . discipline, pay, 
irregular 

units, which may be 

at any time. The 

ve of the Epanish word 

potty war-—that fs, war 

detached parties, generally in the moun- 
first gtven to the irregular 

od Napoleon’s armies 

9 Civil War in the Unttea 

fo emall bodies of indepm- 
acknowledged uo authority 

the persons in immediate command of 

. They went where they pleased, supplied 
bp gee and provisions, fought when 
often preyed upon friend and foo 
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Just Look Here! 


6,000,000 


BOXES YEARLY, 


Which means Every Time the Clock 


Ticks ELEVEN BEECHAM’S PILLS 
have reached their destination. 
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‘For Half a Century 


BEECHAM'S PILLS 


| | Have been “‘globe-trotting,” and have worked their way 
Mt into the innermost parts. 


a 





ni It’s well to know a GOOD THING when you see it. 
ae It’s better to have a GOOD THING when you can. BEECHAM'S PILLS 
ae should always be handy, and handed down to posterity as 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


Life is too short; then we should do our best to prolong it. Sufferers will - find 
BEECHAM'’S PILLS a “trump card” to “put down.” 


They “‘Sweep the Deck” of | 





Bilious and Nervous Disorders, impaired Digestion, Constipation, | 
Sick Headache, Liver Complaint, | : Purify the Blood and Remove Scurvy, 
Wind*’and Pains in Stomach, Loss of Appetite, 












Sold by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors everywhere, in Boxes 1/14 
(56 Pills) and 2/9 each, 
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